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J*SIR P. S. HIS 

ASTROPHEL AND 
STELLjt. 

I Oomgintnieth,atidrVnemyk>u*raTerfetofnow. 
J lhax the deerc S*##,might takeTame pleafure oFmy painft 
*^PWure might canfcherread^drag might make her know, 
KoowfedgeimgbtpittwwinncM^pitfiegTacec4xaioe. 
I (Might fit mohIcUO paint the blacken Act of woe, 
Smdypjginuentiomhw^vvineitocntcraunc, 
Oft turning ot ben kaocs, to feeif thence would flcwe, 
So»efrc(haiKlD^tfcIIftio»re,rpoamySaiw.burntbnine» 

Bat wordes came hatting oat.waoti njtiou cnriom Day, 
IimemwaNanuachilde.HcddeStepMB^diesblowcs: 
And others fecce,(lill fccm'dc but ftrangtrs inmy way* 
Thus great withChildc tofpeake.and helpleflc in my throwei, 
Byiin£raYtrcwandpenne,bearingniyfcIfcforrprte: 
Foole tide my Mafe to mee.laoke m thy heart and rrite. 

'hJO t at firft fight, nor wi th a dribbing (Kot« 

Louegaue the \vound,vvhich while Ibreat 1 ! will blecde 
But knowne,worch did in mine of time procecde, 
Till by degrees it had roll conqucfl got. 

I&weandJik'd.IIik'dbutlouednor, ' 
Ilotfd, but did not ftrai»ht what L«"! decrfde: 
At length to Louesdecrees, 1 for ft agrcw„ 
Ycrwhhrcpmingatfepartialllot. 

Noweueo that root-fteppeof loll libertie 
Iigone^nd now like flaucborncMafcouitt: 
Icul it pnifc to fuffcr ryranaie, 

A. a. r And; 
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And i low imploy the remnant of my urit 

To make my fclfebekcue that all is welt. 
While with a feeling skill I paint my hell* 

T£t Daintk wittes cry on die Sifters nine, • 
Ttar bravely mtskt,their fancies may be toUet 

Or Pindeis Apes flaunt they in phrafes hne, 

Enamlin* witn pydc flowers their thoughts of gold; 
Or els let them in Itatelyee glorie llnne, 

Ennobltngnew found tropes.wirh prob!cmes old: 

Or with ftrange4iiniles,inricht each line. 

Of hcarbes orbcaftcs,whkh InAt or lAffritke hold. 
For me in footh,no Mufc but one I know, 
Phrafes and Problemcs from my reach do growe # 

And ftraunge things cofl dfrkcre for my poorc (pn tcs, 
How rhentaen tlfBSniitclL* face Irccde, 
What Iwc&ndittautic bc,thcn all my deedc 

Bntcoppging is, wnSnQlKr nature writes* 

TT£rtue(a!ai)nour let me rake fome reft, 
Y Thou fct'ft a bareberwecnemy yvilland wilt 
If vaioeloue haue my firaple fdulc oppreft, 
Leauc what thou lik'ft not,deale not thou with it. 

•Thy Scepter vfc infomcoldc Ciiw birfr, 
Churches or Schooles are for thy feat more fit : 
I doe confcs,(pardon aftutt confell,^ 
My mouch'toa tender is for thy hard bit.. 

But if that qckdes>thou wilt vfurpjngbcc 

The little reafon that isJcft in mec. ' !• 
And ftill rh'cffeft of thy pci fwafons prooue, 

I (weaitjny heart foch one /hall (hew to thee, . 

That fhrines infleffifo true a deiti*, 
That Vcrtuc.thou thy fclfc lhalt be in louc. 

TT is moft true,thateyes are found to feme 
The inward light : and that the hcaitfnly. part . 
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AftrophelandStelR jx 

Ou£littobeKing,fromwhofcnilesvvliodoAfwenie, ' ' ."* 

Rebels romiurc.Hriueforthcirowncfniart, ■'? 

Itismo(ltmc,«'hatwcccaUC«rp^dart, t * 

At Image is.whichforflwftlociwexinK: - ; .-.* 

Andfoa!csadore,mT«rapleofo»rhair, ■' ;\ ■'; '.'. . 

Till that good God make cburchandChurcI«menlbnie» . .' 

Troctnattnicbeaunevertucisindcedc, 

WhetcolihisbeaufiennbuthcafiKUleT -\ •■ - ■■■' T 

Which Elements with moKallmixrare breedcy 
TiuethatonearthwearebutPilgnmcjmadc. ■"•'.. 

AndlTouldinroulCjVptoourCountryinoac; ' '!■■. 

True andnjoll rnie,tl»ar I murt S:eSaloue, :i.\ 

* COmetoucrsfpeake,wTKnthcytheirMurcscntertaitK ? 

Of hopes bejjot.by fearcof wot not whatdefircs, 
Offorteef lieaucnly beames,infufing hclliihpunci 

Oflyuiiigdeathcs.deere '.vimjHk-.jtjii-c, ll'-'nti(;<.3nd trie fine; iyreft. 

Someonelihrongsin/owand/iwr/ftraifiijc talesattyrcs, 
BordcT«dwitnBulIesandSvianiie<,pcfldtredwithgoldtnrame; [ 
Anomer&itnblcrwittcTolT cphc.irdipipcretyrcs, 
Yet hiding royall bleed, fulkft in RurallvaiiK. 

-,-JTn ftwneaiivcifcft plaint a iwcctcfl (hie affcrdes, 
WhilesreareEpoureoiiThisink^and'lighcslirefltrtt 
His paper pale d*.fpairc,andpainshis.pc!iriedorhQiciue. f 

Icanfpeakewlurl (ee^amiffciicasniiKbasdieY, ' 

Buttlnnkctiiata!] iltcnaappeofmy ItateJ.dilpia)' 

Whentremblingvoiccb'ringsfoortl^ihaildo^fftiUlQue' 

■X^HennjnH-eraadehefcliie&ttOrke.JMiU'/OTe*; . 

Incc!loiiiblacke,wliv^Tap«&eiM)9inctibbntiil2".' :>' .*■ '-' 

Wouldn-cirfb*«nybtictthkeIhiAttr!iin(r,; 

l : ramcdaimii(lJulircniix«ofiiiades6(bjhti ■■-■.: a:-;.,.. 

Ordiddiccb'tlntfuberhenrcdetuf^. '■ ■■':'  

lpobieflbcft,tollrui^chandknittouHy:tc. 

lealtif'no«ailetlKfcij«KeglcjmciUidctiljuifir t L .  . ,/ 

Tl^y Sutt-likcftkMildjnoreojarftildoideiiiiif. ' - ," '.i 
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Or would (\k her miraculous power fliewe, 

That whereas blackc (cetnes Beauties conttarie, 

Shee euen in blackc doth make all Beauties flower 

Both Co and thus; (he minding Loue fhottld bee 

Plaftc euer rhere^gauc him thb mourning veedc: 
Tohonoiir ail their deathesArhich for her bleede. 

TOuc borne m&wr^oflatc fled from his native place, 

Forft by a tedious proofc, chat Turk'ifli hardned hare 
Wet* no fit marker pearcc withhisfine pointed dart: 
And plcafd with our loft peace Jtaide here his fleeting race. 
But finding thefc North climes,toocoldlic him imbrace, 

Nbc rfde to frofen dippes Jic ftraue to findc fomc pare 
Where with mo ft cafe and warmrhjhemtehc imployhisart. 
At length he preached himfclfc inSte/Usioy&U&c 9 
Whofe iairc skinm,bcamk eyes, like mommgSunne on Glow: 
DcceiuM die quaking boy, who thought from fopure light, 
Eflfcds of lioelic heate rant ncedes in nature growe. 
Butftcemoft Air^moft eolde; made him thence take his flight 
To my dofc hart; where while fomc fire brands he did lay, 
He bun* vn wares his wings,and cannocfly away. 

Q Veene Vermes Court >whichforae call SttlUs&cc, 

^PtepaiM by Natures cheefeft furniture: 

Hath his front built of Alabafter pure. 

Gold isthccoucnng oft hat ftatchepbee. .... . 1 

The doore.by whichfometimes roracs forth her grace 

Red Porphire is,whidi loeke of Pearle makes fure: 
Whofc Porches rich,with name of dickes indure, 

Marblemixt red and white^Joeenterlacc. 

The Windowes now,through which this heaumly gucft • 

Loolces ore the world^nd can findc nothing fuch , 

Which dare daime from thofc lights the name of beft, 

Of touch they are t that without touch doe touch, 

Which Cupid* {blfe,fromBeauties mine did dra^c: 
Oftouch they tre,indpoorc lam their ftuwc, ,. 

Reafoa 
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and loue in me: 



I> Eafon.in faith thou are well fera^that ft ill 

v Would'ft brabkng be,wttb fence ai 
I rather wifh thee clirobe thcMufc hill, 
Or reach the fniitcofNamr<sthicfcft tree: 

Or fecke heauens courfcor heauens mfide to fee: 
Why(houlcffttlKUtoy!e,ourthofnicfoylctotiUf 
Lea ae fence and thofc that fences obic As be, 
Dale thou with powcrs,of thoughts Jcaueloqe to wilt 

But chou wouldft needes fightboth with Loue andfence^ 
With fwordc of * it teaming vroundesofdifpr aifc; 
Till down- right blown did fbyle thy cunning fence, 
So (bone as they ft rake thee wi fh SteUs rayes. 

Rcafon, thou kneweft l and offered ftraight toproue) 
By rcafoogood, good reafoo her to lone* 

JN truth oh Loue: with what a boy UHkinde A 
Thou dooft proceeded thy mod fcrious waicj; 
That when the heauen to thee his beft difplaics, 
Yet of that bed thou Icau ft the beft behinde. 
1 hat like a Childe that fotne fairc bookc dodi find* 
With eildenJcaucsoico! loured Vclom.playcs 
Or at the moft on fomc fairc pnfture ftaics, 
But neuer heed c$ the fruite ofWritt rs mxi\dc. 
So when thou ft a eft in Natures cabinet, 
Stetta, thou ftraight lokeft babies in her eyes : 
Inhcrchckes pir.tbou didll thy pitrall fer, 
And in her brdl bo-pcepcor touching lyes, 

Playing and tinning in each outward part : 
But foolc fcckll not to tcz uuo her harr . 

^^/V/bccaufc thou fhin'ft in StelUs eyes, 

That from her lookes th v day- nets now fcapes free : 
That thofc lips fvclde fo full of thee they be. 
I That her Tweet breath makes all thy 1 lames f a if , 

' That in her bred thy pap well fugrcd Ives, 
I That her grace gracious mikes thy * rongs,that fhre. 
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What *or& Co ere dice (peakes*perfwades for thec : 
That her clecrcvoicejifts thy fame re the skyes. 
^ Thoucountclt StelU thinejike thofe whole powits 
Hauinggocvp a bfeach^by fighting well; 
Cry vi£lorie,this ftirc day all is ours: 
Oh no , ber heart is inch a Cytadcll. 

So fortified with Wit^fWd with difdaine : 
That r to wiUne ir^is all the skill and paine, 

    

piy^wwasIudge l betweenc/<wrf > A&r/,5cloue, 
Of thofe three Gods whofe arraes the fiurcft were: 

Urns golden fliicld,did Eagle Sables bcare: 

Whole talents, held young Gmthrndt abotie. 
But in verde fielded*™ bare a golden Speare, jgh- 

Which through a bleedingheart,bis point did &olie : 
Each had his Crc(t,M*rs carried Ftnivpouc. "* 

lone on his Hclme the Thunderbolt did reare. 

Cupid then fmiles > fbr on his crcft there lyes 

Stelbu faireJiair<e t herfacehe makes his fliieldc: 
Where Rofes gucules,are bomc in filuer fieldc. 

Thotbm drewe wide the Curtaincof theskyes 

To blafe the laft,and fwore dcuout Jy th en : 
The firit thus niacht, were fcarccly Gentlemen. 

A Las,haucT not paine enough my friend, 

Vppon whoft breaft,a fiercer gripe doth tyre, 
Than did on him,whofirft ftolc downe the fy re- 
While Loue on me,doth all his quiuer fpend, 
But with your rubarbe wordes ycu mul ['contend, 
Togreeucmcwoifeinftying^thatdcficr 
Doth plunge my well form'd fou!c,cucn in the mier 
Offinfull thoughtes,which doe in ruinc endc- 
If that be finnc which doth the manners fi amc, 
Well flayed with trueth,in wordc and faith of dec dc § 
Keadie of vvitjand fearing nought but fl*nie ; 

If 




Aftrophel and Stella* 7 

Ifitbe fin which in fixe tart dooebbreede, 
A loathing of all lore vnchaftitie;) 
Thai lone u fin, and let me finfiiJl bee. 

VOuthat do fearchfor merypuriingfpring, 
X Whkhfromthciybsofold/Va^flowcs, " 

And euery flovvcr(not fweete pcrbaps)which grove* 
Neere there about, into your Poefk wring. 
Ye that do JDittionar ies method bring 

Into your rymes,nmnii]» in rati ing rowes, 

You that poore Petrnrchs long deceafed woes 
With ne wr borne fighcs,& deuifed wit do fiog; 
Youtaice wrong waycs,thofc far-fet helps be luchj 
As doe bewray a want of inward tutcb, 
And fure at length ftolne goods doe come to light. 
But if both for your loue and skill you name, 
Youfeeketo nurfc at fulleft breft of Fame* 
Stella behold and then begin t'endire* 

T N nature apt to likc,vyhcn I did fee 

Beauties which were of many Carre&sfine, 
My boyling fpirits did thether fboneencline, 
And Loue I thought that I was full of thee; 
But finding tuft thole reftlcs flames ia mce - 

Wl tich others faid did make their foutes to pyne, 

I thought thofc babes of fomc pins hurt did whine: 
By my loue iudging what loues paines might be. 
But while I thus with this young Lyon plaid, 
Myne cyes(ihall I fay curft or Weft) beheld 
Stc h : now llicc is nam\k,nccdc more be fayd? 
In her fight I a lefTbn ne^ hauefpeid. 

1 now hauc lcarnd loue n<>ht,andlearndeuen fo, 

As who by being poy fond doth poy ton know. 



J-JIs mother decre Cupid offended late, 

rlouc, 
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With pricking Aot he did not throaghly mooe 
To kcepe the pace of their firft louing (late .• 
The boy rcfufde,for feare ofCHkrfes hate; 

Who threatned ftripes,ifhc his wrath did proue: 

But flic in chafe him fromher lap did fliouc, 
Brake bowc,brakc fbafts,where£ip id weeping fate, 
Til) that his Grandam Nature pittyingit, 
Of StelLu browes made him two better bowes : 
And in her eyes of arrowes infinite 
O how for ioye he !eapes,6 how be crowes; 

And flraight there witb,like wagges new got to play: 

Falls to Ihrcvvdc rurnes,and 1 was in his way. 

\SJI A what flrangc chcckcs I in my fclfc am /bent, 

When intoRcaions A udit I doegoe : 
And by iu ft counts my fclfea Bankerowt know 
Of all thofe goods which hcauen to me hath lent, 
Vnable auke,topay cucn Natures rant, 

Which vnto it by birth-right I doc owe : 

And which is wor fc,no good excufe can fkowc , 
But that my wealth 1 hauc moft idely (pent* 
My youth doth waflcmy knowledge brings forth toyes* 
My v* it doth ftriuc,thofc pa/lions to defende 
Which for reward,fpoyle it with vainc annoyesj 
I fee my courfc,to lofc my felfc doth bendc. 

I fee and yet no greater forrore take 

Than that I looiit no more for StclUs fake. 

4 

C\H Cupids bowc,how arc my hart firings bent? 

That fee my wracke«andyet imbracc the fame: 
When mofl I gloric, then 1 feelemofl flame; 
I willing run^ycfwhilelrunnc repent; 
My beft wi ttes dill their owne difgracc inucut, 
My verie ynke,turnes flraight to StclUs name: 
And yet my words (as them my penne doth frame) 
Againft themfclues that the}' are vaiacly fpent. 

For 
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For though Che paflc all thin«,yct what is all 
That vnco me,who fare like nan char both 
Lookcs to the sky es and in a ditch doth fall* 
O let me prop my mind yet in hisgrouth 

And not in nature, for bed fruits vnfit; 

Schollcr faich Lone bend hicherward yottr wit. 

pLy t flye my friends, I haue my deaches wottnd,flye; 

See cnere chac boy, that murtherine boy I (av, 
Who like a chiefe hid in a bufti doth lye, 
Ty 11 blooddy bol lee gee him wrongfull pray. 
So,cyrant he no fitter place could tpy* 
Norfofiurreleucllinfofeactcftay: 
As chac fweece blacke which veiles thy heanenly eye*. 
There himfclfc with his fliot he clofc doth iaye. 
Poore pa(Tcngcr,pa(Tc now thereby I did, 

And (laid pleald withprofpeftof the place, 
While that black hue from me the bad gucft hid, 
But ftraight 1 faw motions of lightnings grace 9 

And there defcried the ghfterings ot his dart: 

But ere I could flic thcncc,ic pcaril my hart. 

VOur words my freend right hclthfull cauftickes blame. 

My young minde marde wlxwi Louc doth windlafc fo: 
That my ownc writings like bad fcruants ifcowe 
My wits, quick in vaine thou»!us,in vertue lame; 
That Plato I readc for nouglit,but if he tame 
Such coltifligiers ; that to my birth I owe 
Nobler defires: left els that friendly foe 
Great expeftation were a traine of ilia mc. 

For fince mad March great promi'c made to race, 

If now the A fa ofray yecrcs much decline, 
What can be hop'd my harueft time will be. 
Sarc )x>u fay well ,your wifedomes golden myne 

Dig* decpe with learnings (padc: now tell mc this, 

Hath this world ought fo faire as Stella is.' 

B 2 In 
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1 N highefl way of heauen the Sunne did ride, 

* Progrcfling t hen from fayre Twy mis go'den place, 

Hairing no maskc ofC'cwdcs before his face, 

But ftimhg forth of heat inhischicfepric(e v 

Whenfomcfairc Ladies by hard prom ifct)dc, 
On horfebacke met him in his furious race, 
Yet each prepar'dc with Fanncs well iludin* grace, 

From that foes wounds their tender skinnes to hide. 

StelU alone, with face vnarmed march t, 

Either to doe like him, which open il one: . 

Or carelelTeof the we!th,becaufc her ownc. 

Yet were the hid and meaner beauties parchr, 
Her dainties bare went free; thecaufc was this, 
The Sunne which others burnt,did her but kifit . 

'THccurioiH wits,(ceing dull penfiuenes 

Bewray it fclfc in my long fctlcd eves: 
Whence thofc fame fumes of mcllancholic rife t 
With idle paines and miffing ayme do gellc; 
Some that know how, my fpring I did adrefTc, 

Deem* d that my Mufc fomc truite of knowledge plyest 

Othcrs,becau(c the Prince my fcruice tryes, 
Thinkethat I thinkc,State errors to redreflej 
But harder Iudges,iudgc ambitious rage, 
(Scourge of it fclfc,ftjll clyming flippery place) 
Holds my young braine captiu'd in golden cage. 
O foolcs,orouer-wife, alas the cafe; 

Ofall my thoughts hauc neither flop not flat t, • 

But onely StclLucyzs, and Stella hart. 

D Ich foolcs Acre be, whofe bafe and filthic hart, 

Lyes hatching flill the goods wherein they flow: 
And damning their ownc telucsto7W»M/V fmarr, 
Welch breeding want,morc nch,more wretched grow. 
Yet to thofe foolcs, heauen doth fuch wit impart, 
As wliat their hands doe hold,thcir heads doe know. 

And 
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And knowing !ouc. and louing by apart, *-* 

A s feat t crcd thwgs,farrc from a) I dangers (how; 

But that rich foole,who by blind ramifies lor. 
The richi ft gem ofloue and life cnioyes, 
And can wirn foulc abufefuch beauties blot: 
Let him depriued offweet,but vnfJt ioyes 

Exilde for ay c ; from thofe high trcafures which 

He knowes not grow, inoncly foil ic rich. 

THE wifeft fthollcr ofthc wight moft wife, 

By Pbahu dooms* with fugrcd fencence iayes: 
1 hat vcrtue if it once meete with our eyes, 
Strange flames of louc it in our foules would ray (ct 

But for that man with paine this truth difcrics, 
While he each thing in fences ballance waves. 
And fo,nor will nor can behold thofe sky cs, 
Which inward Summc to heroickemindes difplaicv 

Vcrtueot late w ith vertuous care to (Hr 
Louc of himfclfe, takes StelLu (hapc,that hec 
Tomortall eyes might fweetly ilunc in her* 
It is mod true/or fincc I her did fee, 

Vcrtuesgrcat beaut jc in her face I prouc, 

And fincfc tlrtffcft , for I doc Lurnc in louc. 

• 

TTHough duskie wits dart Icorne Aftrologie * 
Andfoolescanthinkc thole lampcsof purcftliglr, 

Who(cnuniber,waics > grcatncsxtcrn:tic > 

Promising wondrous wonders to inu :tc, 

Tohauefor no caufc birth-right in the sieves. 

But for to fpangle the blackc weedes of Night, 

Or for Ionic Braule which in that Chamber hie, 

They fliould ftill daunce to pleuie a gazers figh: f 

Por inee I doc Nature vnydlc know, 

And know great caufes, great effect* procure, 

Aud knaw thofc bodies high,ra jgnc on the low. 

B 2 And 
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And if Aefe rules did fayle,proofc makes me furc, 
Who oft forcfeemyatterfolbwing cafe , 
By oncly thofc two ftarres in SaBas face. 

REcaufc I oft in darke abftraftcd guifc, 

Seeme mod alone in greateftcoropany. 
With dearth of words, and aiinfwcrs quite awry, 
To chem that would make fpeech of (pcech arifc; 
They dcemc,and of their doome the rumor flics, 

That poyfon foulcof bubling pride doth lie 

So in my fuelling breft^hatonely I 
Fauneon my fclfc, all others doe difp'ife: 
Yet pride (I thinke)dothnotmy (bulepoflefle, 
(Which lookes too oft in this vnflatteringgiafle) 
But one worfe faul ambition I confefle, 
That makes me oft my bed freends oucr-pafle, 

Vnfcene vnheard,while thought to high eft place 

Bends all his powers,cuen vnto SttlU* grace. 

• 

VOu that with allegories curious frame 

Of others children changelings v. r e to make, 
With mce thofc paines for good now doe not take, 
1 lift not dig fo deepe for brafen fame. 
When I fee Stella,! doc meane the fame 

Princelfc of beaut ic,for whofeonely fake, 

The raynes of louc I Iouc,though ncuer flake; 
Andioy tncrcin,though Nations count it frame: 
Ibegge no fubielt to vfe eloquence, 
Nor in hid waics to guide Philofophic, 
Looke at my hands tor no fuch quintcflcncc, 
But know that I in purefimplicitie, 

Breath out the flames which burne within my hai t, 

Loue onely leading mc into this arte. 

T Ikafomewcake Lords Neighbord by might ie kings, 

To keepc thcmfclucs and their chicfe Cities free, 
Doe eaflly yceldc.tliat all their coaft may be 

Rcadic 
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Readie to feme their Campeofncedfull rhinos : 
So Stellas bare finding what power Lone brings, 
Tokecpeitfelfcin life and libcrtie, 



Doth willing graunt that in the Frontire he 
Vfcall co help nu other cortqucrino. 
And thus her han efcapcs,but thus her eyes 



Seme him with fhxjier lips his Heralds are, 
Her brcfts his Tents Jegges his nyuraphall Chare* 
Hcrfelfe his fbode,her skin his Armour braue. 

And I but for becaufemy profpeft Iyer. 

Vpon that coaft,am giuen vp for flauc. 

\\^Hcthcr the Turkifh new Moone m inded be, 

To fill her homes this yeere on Chri ftian coaft, . 
How Polands King mindes without leaue of boaft, 
To warme with ill made fire cold M*fio*ie % 
If French can yet three parts in one agree, 
What now the Dutch intheir full dietsboaft, 
How Hollandharrs,now To good Towncs arc loft,. 
Truft in thefliadeol plcafingOrangc tree. 
How Vlfter likes o' the fame goldcnbitr, 
Wherewith my Father made it once halfc tame, . 
If in ihc Scottifli Court be weltering yet; 
Thefequcftions bufic wits to me do frame; 
I combcred with good manners, aunfwerc doe, 
But know not how, for lbll I tlunke onron. 

TX7Ith hour fad fhpso Moonethou climVc theskres, 
How lilen t'y,and wirh how meanc a tacc, 

What may it be,tbat cucn in heauenly place, 

That bulic Archer his ll arpc Arro^vcs tryes? 

Sure if that long with loue acquainted eyes 
Caniudgcof louc,thou fcelitof Loucrscafc, 
1 rcade within ihv lookesthv lani>u Jhr^race. 

Tomeethatfcclc the like* my Hare dilutes. 

Tiieneuenoficllo'AiliipoMoonctel! me, 

Is conftant louc dccimk there but wan: o. wit ? 



Are 
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Arc beaut ies thereof proudc as here there be? 

I\>e they abouc,Jouc to be lou'd, and yet 
Tho(c Loucrs fcorne,whom that lone doth poflfcffcf 
Doe they call vertuc there vngratcfulneffer 

\AOr9be*4thcY\ucly Tonne of deadlie Sleepe, 

Wltncsot life to them that lilting die: 
A Prophet oft, and oft an Hiftorie, 
A Poet-eakeas humors flyt and creepe/ 
Since thou in mefofureapowerdooftkeepe, 

That neuer I with clos'd vp fence doe lye, 

But by thy worke»my Stella I difcry, 
Teaching bund eyes both how to fmile and wcepc ; 
Vouchfateofall acquaintance this to tell, 
Whence haft thou Iuorie,Robics,Pcarlc,and Goldc, 
To ihew her skin,Iips,tccth,and head fo well? 
(Foole aunfwers hc)no Indes fuch treafurcs hold, 

But from thy hart, while my Sire charmeth thee, 

Sweet SuJUu Image I do ftealc to mcc# 

I Mig1it,vnhappyword > (wocme)Imight, 

And then would not^ior could not fee my bliflc: 
Till now,wrapt in a moft infernal I Night, 
I findc Jiow hcauenly day (wretch) did I mifTc; 
Hart rent thy fclfe,thou dooft thy fclfc but rightt 
No loucly Parts made thy Helen his, 
No force >no fraudcrobd thee of thy delight, 
Nor fotune of thy fortune Author i s ; 
But to ray felfcmy fclfc did giue the blow, 
While too much wit forfooth (b trubled me, 
That I refpe ft s for both our fakes mud ftiow. 
And yet could not by ry ling mornc fore-fee, 
How fairc a day wasncere/6 pnniflirc} es) 
That I had becne more fool )ih ; or more wile. 



•Come 
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COme let me write, and to what end? to cafe 
A burthened hart,(how can words cafe, wlii 
The glaflcsof thy daily vexing care?) 
Oft cruell fights well pi tared forth doe plcafe, 
Art not afham'd to publiih thy difcafe? 

Nay,that may breedc my fame,ic is fo rare, 

But will not wife men thinkethy words fonde ware/ 
Then be they clofe,and they rhall none difoleafe, 
What idler thing than fpcake and not be heard? 
What harder thing than fmart and not to fpcake? 
Peace foolifh wit, with wit my wit is mardq 
Thus write I while I doubt to write, and w rcake 

My harmes in ynkes poorc lo(Te,pcrhaps fume finde 

•SMUtgreat powcr,that (b confus'd my minde. 

\7l7Hat may words fay? or wliat may words not fay, 

Where truth itfclfemuftfpeakcltkeflattcrv/ 
Within what bounds can onehis ly king ftay, 
Where Nature doth with infinite agree? 

What Neflers ccuofdl can my flames allay, 
Since Rcafons fclfc doth blow the coles to mc? 
And ahywhtt hope that hope ihould once fee da}*, 
Where Cupid is fwome page to Chaftitie; 
Honour ii honoured. that thou doft poflcfle 
Him as thy flaue, and now long ncedie Fame 
Doth cu en grow rich.mcaning my Srelbu nanr j 
Wit learnes in thee perfection to exprcflc, 

Not thorn by prai(c,but praifc i n thee is railed, 

It is a praifc, to praife where thou art praiftd. 

CTV/U, whence doth thcfenewcalT-ultsarifc, 

A conquerd^'cclding.ranfackt hart to win? 
Whereto long (inde,through my long battred eyes, 
Whole Armies of thy beauties cntrcd in, 

And there lone fincc, Loue thvlieuetenant lyes, 
My forces raz^tny banners ran d within 

C Of 
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Of conqueftjwhat do rbefc effete fuffifc, 
But wilt new warrcvppon thine ownc begin, 
With Co ftrcct voyce,and by fweet nature fo, 
Jnfweeteft ftrength,fo fweet lyskildwi thai 1, 
In all fweet flratagems furcct Art can fhew: 
That not my foul c which at thy foot did fidl 

Long finceforft by thy beamesjbutftonc nor tree 

By fences priuilcdge can (cape from thee. 

THis niglit while fleepe begins,*! th heauie wings 

To clofc mine cyes,and the vnbitccd thought 
Doth fall to ftray,and ray chicfc powers are brought 
Toleauc the fcepter ofail fubic A things, 
The firft that Araighr my fancies errour brings j 

Vntomy mmde,is StclLu Iioagcwrought | 

By Ldtcs-ownc fclfe,but with lb curious draught, j 

That (he me thinks not oncly Hiinesbut fings: 
I {UrtJooke,harke,buc what inclos'dvp fence 
Was hcldc in open fence it flyes away, 
Lcauingmc nought but wayling eloquence* 
I feeing Better fights in fishes dec*y 9 

Conclude a ne w,and vocd Sleepe againc, 

But lii in her hoaft that vnkind gucft had flaine. 



(^Onie Sleepe^ SI cepc, the c era inc knot of peace* 

I he bathing placcof wits,the baluic of woe. 
The poore mans weal th,the pryfbners rclcafe, 
The indifferent lud^ebetweene the highland k*vt» 
With (hi eld of proofc,(hicld me from out the preflc 
Ofihefc fierce darts.Difpaireat me doth throw* 
Omakcinmcthofecmillwarresto^cafb: 

1 will good tribute pay if them do fo. 
Take thou of mefmooth pitlowes/wecteft bctfc 
A chamber deafcofnoyfc.andblindcof li| * 
A rofie gar landed a wearie head; 




And 
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And if thefc thingt(as being chine in right) 
Moue not thy heauie gracc,thou (halt in nice 
(Liuclier than els where StcBds Image fee* 

A Sgood to writ e,as for ta lie and groane, 

O S f el* dccrc,ko\s much tbj power hath wrought. 
That haft my minde now of the bated brought, 
My (till kepteourfe while others flcepe to moane; 
Ab' if from the height of Venues throat*. 
Thou canft vouchfafe the influence of a thought, 
Vpon a wretch which long thy grace hath fought, 
Way then how 1 by thee am ouerrhrowne; 
Ana then thinkc tbus,although thy bcautie be 
Made tmnifeft,by fuch a vtfloric, 
Yet nobleft Conquerers doe wrcake auoide; 

Since then tin* haft fo farre (ubducd mc, * 

That in my hart I offer (till tori**, 
O doe notlet thy Temple be deftroide, 

IJ Auing this da>vir/ horfc,my hand,my Launct 

"Guided fo wclltthat I obtaind the prize. 

Both by the iudgment of the EnglUh eyes, 

And of fume fent from that fwcet enmie Fraunce, 

Horfmen my skill in hormaufhipaduaune, 

Townc tolke my lhxngth: a daintier Iudg? applies 
His PTaifc to flight,which from good vfe doth rife: 

Some Indue wits,iraputc it but to ctauncc: 

Others»bccaufe from both fides I doe take 

My blood,trom them that doe excel I in this; 

Thiake Nature me a man at Ai mes did make. 

How fiirre they (hoot avtrrvitbc true caufe is, 
SttBd lookt on,and from licr heauenly face* 
Sent forth the bcamcs,which made fo fairc a race. 

C\ Eyes t whictT3fl^c Spheres of bcautie moue f 
^ Whofc beames all ioyc$,who:e ioyes all venues be: 

C z Who 
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Who while they make Lone conquer,c6nquer Lone, 
The Schooles where Vemm hath Icarnd Chaftidej 

O eyes ,wherc humble lookes rooft glorious prouc, 

Onely loucd tyrants iuft in crueltic* 
Doe not,doc not >from poore me,once rcraoue, 
Kecpe ftill my Zenith,eucr fliineon mc$ 
Fort!x)Ugh I ncucrfeethcm,butftraightwaies 
My lifefbrgcts tonourifh languifht fpnghrs: 
Yet ftill on mc'6 cycs)dartdowncyour raves* 
And if from Maidticof facrcd Lights 

Opprcfling mortal] fence, my death p roc cede? 

WieckcUryumphsbef},w Inch Lou c hie fet doth breed* 

pAire evcs/^veetlips. cfeerc harr,that foohlh I 

Could hope by £*/»Ws helpcon you to pray : 
Since to himlelfehe doth yourgifrs apply, ' 

As his maine force ^hiefe fport,and cafcfull (lay. 

For when he will fee who dare him gainfcv, 

Then with thofecyeshc)ookcs,loeby ana by, 
Each foule doth a t Loncs fecre his weapons lay, > 

Gladiffbr£*rhc giuethem leaue to die. I 

When he will play,thcn in her lips he is, 
Where blufhine rcd.that Loues fclfe them do loue, 
Withcithcr liphe doth the ot her kifie^ 
But when he will for cu'ets fake remoue 
• From all the world, /&rr hart is then his roomer I 

Where wdl he knowes>no man to him cyi come. ' 

\A Y words I know doe well fet forth my mindc, 

J My mindejnmones his (encc of inward fmarr j 

Such fmart may pittic claimeof any hart; j 

/Xrrhart.fwectc hart^sofnoTygetskindc, 

Audycr/fr* hcares,and I no p'miefinde f 

But more 1 ciyjcfle graced doth impartj 

Alas,what caufc is there fo ouerthwarr, 
That Nobfcncs irfelfc makes thus ynkindc? 
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Im^doegeflfc^yethndenotrothfatiethtv ' 

That when the breath of my complaint doe touch 
Thofcdaintkdoorcsvnto the Court of Bliflc, 
Tbeheauenly nature of that place is filch: 

That once come ehere # thc fobsof my anooyes, 

Are metamorpbos'd ftnrighttotuncsof ioyes. 

CTWU oft fees the veric face of woes 

Painted in tnv bcclowdcd ftormic face : 
But cannot skill topittie my difgrace; 
No though thereof the caufc berfUfejbee kno wes» 
Yet hearing late a fable which did ftx>w f 

OfLouersneucrkoownc/a^rieuouscafc) 

Pitnethcrcofgorin forbreaft fuch place, 
As from her eyes,a Spring of tcarcs did flow. 
Alas,ifFancie drawnebvymag'd things, 
Thouj^falfc^etwkhfrccf^ 
Then truants wrcck,whercncW doubts honor brings, 
Than thinke my Deere % that in mtyeu doe reede 

Of Loners ruinc fame thrift fadTragxdic: 

I am not I^pittic the ule of me. 



* 



J Curd thecoft, I pittie now thy cafe/'' " 

Blind hitting Boy, fincefiee that thee and me 
Rules with a bcckc,(b tyrannifcth thee, 
That thou muft want or fbode or dvrelljr»place; * 

For Sbee protcfts to banifh thee her fact * 
Her face(6 Louc) a roge thou then fffoufd'ft bee, . - 

If Loue learne not alone to louc and fee, 
Without deflre to feede on further grace. 
Alaspoorc wagge,that now a Schoflcrart 
To iuch a Schoole^miftris.whbrc IcfF^ns new 
Thou ncedes muft mifTe, and lb thru ntcdes itmR fimrtj . 
Yet deere ,lct mc this-pardon getof)w, 

So long tliough hefrora bookc mich to dtfire, 
Till withouttucll/faft can make hotefirc. 

WhA 
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T^HMjhaiKltraubeiraj&nrrubertie, , 

* CanthofebUckbeameijfiidi burning mirkt WJTMC 
In my free fidc,oi ami bomcaflauc, 

Wbofcncckebecoroesfuchyokeoftyrannic^ ... L 

OrvvantlfciKctofeelcmyiTuftric, ' • 

Orfpirit.difdainecffuchdtfdainetohaue, \ 

Whofoi long faith the daily helpe t craue. 
MaygctnoalnKs.butfcorneofbcggeric. 
Venue awakc,beauuc but bcautic it, 
Imay,Irou(l,Ican,1will,ldoe 
I«ue following tliatwhkhil it gainc to milTc, 
Let her gee: foft ( but there flic comcs.goc to, 

Vnkind I Ioucyou,nor, (O mtc) dial eye . 

Docbmakenryriarcfiuccoxtytaoguealjrc. 

COutes ioy.btnd not thofe roaming ftarttt from me, 
WhereYeaneawaeleilrongbybrtutieimighr, 

Whereloueiscb^bxs,r«mcd!OiiileaniedigM, ...' , 

And humblerKSgroveesoOwifh maieflie; 

What etier may cnfue.O let me be 
Coparmcr of the ritchrt of th at fight: 
Let not mine eyes bedriuen from that ligbtj 

6 loolce, 6 mine,6 let me die and fc& 

For rhoughloftmy Ulfeoi'fbcmbemope, 

That through my hart their beamic darn be gone, 

Whole curelefle wounds cuen nowc moft fret lily blcede; 
Yet fincc my deaths u'oun d is already got, 
Dcerckillcr.fpvcnotMyfrertccruelTfnot, 
\ Akindcofgriccrtistonayewitlifpeede. 

'. I 0nmyrKjrfc,andLouconmeaotbtrie 

i *■* Ourhorfmanlhip.whikbyftrangcworkelproue, 

?.' Ahorfnianran»yhorfc,ahor(etoLoue i 

P' And now mans wrongs in me poote bcaft difcry. 

 TheraiD«wherewithmyr)derdotli metis 

* Arereuerentthoughtj.whichbitofrcucrencenioue* 

Curbdc 
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Gfrbde in with faut^whh gilt bo(lcab<m •'''•' - - 
OfbopCjWbkhmakcwtfecrocfiiretotlKcjrc: 
The wandc is will^t boo fincicfaddle atf f 
Gift faftfymemonc; and while I fru^ 
My horfc^hc fp ur re s w i th (harpe defines my hart, 
HefitsmcfalthowctterJdoefturre, 

Andnow hath madrme to his handfo rigb% 

Tha in the managc,ray<^ do take delight. 

CTi&jihc (bines dmy thoughts of thee- 

Cannot beftayed within my pantftttbreflr 
But they do fwelland ftrogglc tottKof me, 
Till that in words thy figure be cxprcft- 
And yet as (bone as they (b Armecbe, 

According tomy Lord LouesownebtI)eff f . 

With fad eyes I their weake proportion fee 
To Portrait what within this world is heft. 
So that I cannot chufc bat write my nitndc, 
And cannot chufc but put out what I write. 
While thole poorc babes their death if i birth doe find- 
And now my permc thefelyitcs haddafocd quite* 

But that the)- flop his hirie from the fame: 

Becaufe their tore-front bcares fwect SttLu name* 

D A rdon mine earcs,both I and they doe pray f 

So may ymr tongue Oil! flauntmgly proceed?, . 
To them rhatdoe fuch entertainments neede; * 
Somayja*(hllhatKlbmcwhatnewtofagrt - - ^ .. 
On fillie ok, doc not/**- burthen lay ; 

OfallthegraueconceiptS7«Mrl)rainedoch breeder :.. 

But find fome HertkAf y to beart(inftetdt » 
OftAtUs tyrdc)j**r wftctanrt heautnly fi*a*v 
For me while youdifcourfe of courtly rt'des, 
Of cunningft Fiihers in mod troubled ftrcames, 
Of fl raying waues when valianterrour guides: 

Monk 
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Mcane while my hart coofcn wkh&ffttbcaiiw, 

And h coco woe chat to fwcet Gomedie , 
By filch mfurcd Jpeeehjfhctftfd hindered be. 

A Smfeisgiwnit&^weeoeVattieindLoae, 
* Wiulccachprctcnd$^hatA/I<mtiftbchi« 
Her cycsJicrkp^bcrall^Curfi Loot doc this, 
Stncethcydoe vrearehis badge,moft finndy pcoue^ 
BmVcrtuccbu$,thattitlcdochdifprouc. 
Thac5i/£f 9 (6 deere name) that Ar& is, 
That vertuou* Souk s fiiit heyre ofheauenly Blifle: 
Not this fairc outfidc t wlwh our hart doth mc«ej 
' Andrhcrcfbfr,tboaghA^rbcautyand^sracc, 
v BcLoucsindccd^in^/flcrfclfehcmay 

> Br no pi^ciKcclaimcanv manner place, 

V Veil Louc, fincc this Dcmurrc oar lace doth (hi* 
1y Let Vertuchauc that £/f£ufelfc i yctthus» 

That Vcrtue but that body graunt to va. 



* 
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IN Martiall fpoites I had my cuontagfiyde, 

And yet to breake more Staucs I did mee adrdle 
VVhilethatthepeojri'slhowtes rlmaftconteflc, 
Youth,luck 9 and praUc^uenfilld my vaines With pride} 
When CW/*Wbauing me his flaue delcride, 
In M*rs his liuerie,prauAcing in the f*refle# 
What now fir foolc laid he (I would no Idle) 
Looke heere I lay ; I lo6kr,and SttlU (bide: 
Who hard by through a window fent forth light; 
My hart then quake, then dazzled weft my eyct» 
Onchandfbrg«torulc,th , othcrjtofi^hr t 
No Trumpet (ound 1 hcard 1 norfitendly eriesj . 
My foe came oq,aodbrate the ayre for mee. 
Till that her bluifyuught mc my flume to fee* 

UEcaufe I breathe not louecoeuery one, 
Nor doe not vie lettc Colours for to weare: 



Nor 
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Noriwari/hfpcciankxksvfirfivo^cdhairc, 
Nor gtuc each fpeech afull point oft gronc, 
The Courtly Nymphes acauamtcd with the root* 

Of them, which in their lips Looes Standard heart: 
What he, ((ay they of mc)n<Af I dare fwcarc, 
He cannot lobe: nojioJct him alone. 

And thinke fo ftill,fo SuKm know my minde. 
Profirfleindccde,IdonotC^Mp/art. 
But youfaiitMaides,at length this tntc (hall fiod, 
That his right badge.is but worne in the hart. 

Dumbc Swans.not chattering Pycs doe Louen prooe, 

They louc in decd,who quake to fcy they louc 

pIE lchooleofl>atience,fie, your teflon is 
. Far far tcn> long, to lean* it without bookc: 
What,a whole weeke, without one pecce oflooke t 
And thinke I fliould not jour large precepts mtflc. 
When I might reade thole Letters fare of Wide, 
Which in b*r face teach vcrtue,! could brooke, 

Somewhat thy leaden counfels which I tookc : 
As of a freend that meant not much amide; 
But now alis>that I doe want btr fight, 
What dooft thou thinke that I can eucr take, 
In thy colde ftuftt,a.phlegimtick delight? 
No Patiencc^if thou wilrmygood^then make 

Her come, and faearc wit h patience my defire? 

And then with patience bid me heart my fire. 

V/l Vfes.Ioft inuokedyour wholeayde, 

With choifeft flowrcs,my fpeech t'engarland fo, 
That it difguifde,in true (but nakcd)(how, 
Might winne (brae grace in your fwectskill amide; 
And oft whole troupesof faddeft words I llaydc, 
Striuing abroadc,a forraging togoe, 
Vntill bv your infpiring I might know, 
How their blacfcc banners might be bed difplaid. 

D. But 
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But now I neane no more yomr belpc to eiyc. 
hfocorherfi^criiigofftcechtoprooe, 
Bat on hir name vnctfuntly to cry . 
• ForletiiKbutnameA*rwhomIdoe)ooc f 

So fweete (bondc ftraigbt my cares and hart dochk^ 
Tha r I well finde no eloquence lite ic 

VyOc hauingmade with nuny figbshis owne 

Eachf^ttofmihccacbgitttcachpoiverofsitode 
Growne now h is flaucs,he for ft them one to finde 
The throweft words,fit for woes felfc to gione 
Hoping char when they might finde A/I* alone, 
Before she could prepare to be vnkind, 
Hir fou!e(armcd with fuch atlatiirie rinde,) 
Should (bone be hurt withlharpncs efftie raone* 
£6* heard my p1aints,and didnotonelyhcatt, 
But them, fo tweet b sbe % raoft Tweedy fing, 
With that fairc breftjnaking Woes darknes clcere, 
A one tie cafe I hoped her to bring. 

To feel e ray gpiefc,and (he with face and voice, 
Sofwectcsm/ painc$,ibac my paincsmercioycc« 

T^Oubl there hath been c, when with his goldcnehaint 

T be Orator fo firre mens harts doth bind:. 
That no pace els their guided Heps can find* 
Bur as in them more (hone or flickc dorh raioc 
Whether wuh words thb jbu'rai»nne he £une, 

C lothdc with fine crepes wit h ftrongeft re afon lin'd, 
Orelspronouncinggrace,whcrcwich hisminde 
Flints his owftc Ihklyforme^nrudclt brainc. 
t * Now iudgc by this jnpcarcingphraf;s late 

} m . Th* Anatomic of all my woes I wrate* 

7 SnJUs fweete breath the fame to me did recde. 
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Oli voyce, oh face maugcr m v fpecches mighty 
With voocd woe,moft rauirfiing delight, 



\ Eucn in (ad mce a ioy tome did br cede. 
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ftEeie^Whv make you more of a doggc thanme? 

If he doe lotte.alas I burae in louc, 
Ifhe watte well, I ncuer thence would moae; 

If he be&ire»yttbtuidog2ccanbet 

>lttt 



beis,folittkwortbishe: 

Hebari^ > im(bngstlni)eowneTo)TeoftikKhproiie^ 

Bidden/ Perhaps) he fctchcth tbe* t glouc* 
But I vnbid,tetch euen my fouk to thee 
Yet while I langy tfhjiim that bofbme clips, 
' That lap doth lap,nay kts in fpight of fpight 
This faur-brcathrd mate taftof thofc fugged lipa; 
AUs 9 if)^graunt.ooetyriichdtltght 

To witks things,thcn Lone ] hope, (fince wit 

Becomes a cloggc) will (bone cafe me of it. 

yUHmmyHA^JOKlcjraetothcplacc 
T Y whcre'almygoodldoin^/htffce, 
That Heanen of io>xs throwo only downe oome 
Thumbed difdaines,and Lightning of difgracc* 
Bat when the roggedft ftcp of fbrtones race 

MakcsmefallhromWl£ht>thcnfreet1y/&' 

With wocds,whatihg the Mmfa Treafures be, 
Shewes loue and picrie to my abfem cafe* 
Now I (witt-beaccn long,by hardeft fttc) 
So dull am f that I cannot lookc into 
Tbe ground of this fierce loue^and lotting hate? 
Then ibme good body tell me how todo, 

Whofc prcfence abfcnce,abfencc prefence is: 

BIcftinmyci^aDddurlledinmyblifle. 

CXft with true (ighcs,oft with vncalled tearest 

Now with flow words,now with dumbe cloqncne, 
I Stdbu eyes aflaildc, inuade htr cares, 
But this at laft is her fweete breath* d defence, 
That who indeede a (bund afle ft ion beares 9 
So captiucs to his Saint both foulc and fence, 

Da That 
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That wholie HersjA fclfhes he fbrbeares. 
Thence his defire he learnes,his lines courfe thence, 

Now fince this chad loue,hatc$ this lone in mee ; 

Withchaftned minde I needes muftihew,that ftet 
Shall quickly roe from what (he hates xemouc, 

UoAor £tyAJ,thou for me reply: 
Driuetiels to grauntbv Angel I Sophiftry, 

That 1 loucnot^vithout Ileauc to lour. 

T Ate tyr'd with wocoten ready for to pine 
*** Wi th rage of lone Jcall my Loue vnkinde. 
Shet in whofc ey csjouc though vnfelt doth flune,' 
Swectcly faide-,1 true loue in her fbould fade. 
I ioycd,but ftraightthus watred was mv wine: 
That loue /he did,but with a loue nor blinde. 
Which would not let me,wbomeftie lou'd decline* 
From Nobler cou r fc.fit for my b ireh and minde* 
And therefore by her loues Authorities 
Wild me thofe Teropcfts of vainc lone to fleer 
£pd Anchor fad my fclfe on venues fhore. 
Alas if this thconcly mertallbe, 
Of loue newc coyn'd to help my beggery: 
Decrejouc me not, that you may loue me more* 

QH Grammcrrulcs,oh now your venues fhowe, 
^So Children fhll read you with awfull eyes, 
As my young Douc may in your precepts wife, 
Her gfaunt to me by her owne ver cue knowe. 
For late with hart mod hie, with eyes moftlowe^ 

1 crau'd the thing which euer we denies* 
Shee lightning Loue,d ifplayjng Pema skyes. 

Lead oncfliould not be heard twiiftyaid no no. 
Sing then my Mufe , now I do Paean flng. 
Heauens Enuy not at my high triumphing: 
But Grammers force withfwcetefuccerteconfirme, 
For Grammer fayes ahf this dcere StelU way) 
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For Gramtner (aycs(to G rammer who (ayes nay) 
Thatiaonefpccch,twonegatiues affirme. 

NOmoremydeene,noraorc thcfeCounfels try, 
Ogwe my paflionslcauc to runnc their race: 
Let Fortune lay on me her wor ft difgrace. 
LctFolkeorecharg'dwithbrarocagainftmccry, 
Let Goodc$bedimroc,rayfacebraJcciniD)*cye, 

Lee me no fteps but of loft labour try, 
Let all the earth in fcorne recount my race; 
But doc not will me from my louc to fly, 

I do not enuie lAnflotUs wit, 
Nor do afpiie to Cdfvrs bleeding fame : 
Nor ought to care thot&h fomc aboue me fit; 
Nor hope nor wifli an other courfc to frame : 

But that which once may winric thy crudl harr, 

Thou att my wit 5 and thou my vertue art.- 

TOue,by furc proofe I may call thee vnkinde, 

That giues no better earcs to my iuft cryes : 
Thau whom to me»fach my good turnes fliouldft binde. 
As I may well recount,but none can prife. 

For when nak'd boy/ hou could It no harbour findc 
In this oldc world,(grov*nc now (b to be wife) 
I lodg*de thee in my heart: and being blinde 
By nature borne, I gaue to thee my eyes. 

Minee}cs > my light^ny lifctiny liart alas, 
If fo great feruices may fcorncd be : 
Yerlct this thought thy Tyeriili courage parte, 
That I perhaps am (bmewmtkin to thee: 

Since in thine armcsjfleam'd fame truth hath fprcd, 

Thou bearft the Arro \ve,I the Arrowhcd. 

A N D doe I fee fomc caufc a hope to feede 
Or doth the tedious bur c hen of long woe 
In veakned mindcs.quick apprehenfion breede 

• D 3 Of 
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Of cuery Image which may comfort fhowt. 

I cannot brag of word,much Icflccfdecde, 
Fortune wheels itill with me in cue for t flow e. 
My wealth nomore,and no wliit Idle my neede, 
Dcfier, ftill on I hits of Hare doth goe. 

Andyetamids all fcarc$,a hope there is 
Sfolne to my bar t:fince latt Cure night (nay day) 
SulUt eyes Cent tomethebeamesofbliflc, 
Looking on mee, while I lookc other way: 

Ihit when mine eyes backe to their heauen didmoUe: 

The}' fled with blufh,wfoch guiltic fcera'd of Joue: 

U Ope art thon true or dooft thou flatter mef 
Doth Stella now beginne, with pitteous eye 
The raigne of this her conqueft to efpic* 
Will fhec take time before all wracked be? 
He r eye fpecch is tranflatcd thus by thee. 

But failiie thou not in phrafe (bheauenly hye! 

Looke on againe, the fairc text better prie? 
What blufliing notes doft thou in Mareent fee? 
What fighq f tolne out, orkild before hill borne 
Haft thou found fuch and fuch like arguments t 
Or art thou els to comfort meforfworne? 
Well how fo thou interpret the contents, 

I am refolu'd thy error to maintaine: 

Rather than by more tructh togetmorepaioe- 

4 

C7>#t,thc only Planner of m\ light 

Light of m y life, and life of my defire, 
Chcrtc good, whereto my hope doth oncly'fpire. 
World of my wealth and heauen ofmy delight. 
Why dooft thou fpend the Treafurc of thy fprite 

With voice more fit to wed Amfhjins Lyre? 

Seeking to quench in me the noble fyre* 
Fed by thy worth and kindled by thy fight. 
Andall in vainc/or while thy breath moft fwectc 
With choifeft words, thy words with reafons rare: 
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Thy reafens firmel y fet,are varan fete, 
labor co V ill in me this killing care 

Ohthinke I then,what Paradifeofioy 

lc is,fo faire a vatuctocnioyc 
• * 

QHioy, too high for my LoucfWI toAowe, 

Oh bliUc.fic for aiioblcr fcaithan mce 
Enuic put our thine cyesjeaft rboudoe fee 
What Of*i»/ of dclighr Jn me doth flow* 
My friend chat oft faw'ft through all maskes,my wee, 

Come, come, and let mc pourc my fclf oathee* 

Gone is the winter of my miferic. 
Myfpring appcarcs, 6 ice what heere doth growc, 
For SteBahaih with wordesfwhere faith dotn ihmc) 
Of her high hart giutn me the Monarchic 
1 1 o I may fay that flie is mine* 
And though flic giuc but thus condicionally f 

This Rcalmeof blifle, while vermes courfe I take, 

No Kings be Cro\vnd,but they feme couaiant nakct 

V^ Y Mufe may well grudge at my heauenly icy, 

Yf (till I force her in fad rymes tocrccpc: 
She oft hath dmnke my tearcsjiow hopes t'cniojr 
Neflar c f mirth,(incc I tmts dp do kcepe* 

Sonnets Oc not bound Prentice to annoy, 
Trcbbles finghigh,fo well asbafesdeepe: 
Gricfc but Loues ^ inter liucrie is,thc boy 
Hath chcekes to fmi!e,fb well as eyes weepe* 

C >ine dien my Mjfc.fhc w the height of delight 
In we I raifdc noates my pen the beft it may 
Shall paint out loy.though but in blacke and white* 
Ceafc eager Mufc,pcace pen for my fake liay. 

I *iuc you heere my hand for truth of thu: 

Wife frence is belt Mufiquc vnto blillc* 

\7\7Howi!l infiyreft bookc of nature know, 

HowVcrwcmaybeftlodgdcinBcauticbcc^ 

Let 
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Let him But lcarncofloue to read in thee 
SuUd thofc fairc lines which true goodnes (hove. 
Thcrefhall he findc all vices ouenhrovre: 
r Not by rude force,but fweeteft ibueraigntie 

Of rcafon,from whofc light,the night bird© 
That inward Sonne in chine eyes fhineth lb. 
And nor content to be perfections heir a 
Thy fclfc doth ftrinc all mindes that way to moot : 
Who marke in t hce wha t is in deedemott fa ire, 
So while thy bcaueie driuesmy hart to tone, 

As faft thy vertue bends that louc to good: 

But ah*Etefire ftill crycs,giue me fome food.. 

r^ECrCjthough thou mineoMe companion art, 

And oft fo clinges to my pureLoue, that I 
One from rihe other fcarcely can difcry: 
While feach doth bio we the ficr of my hart: 
Now from thy fellowship 1 needs muft part. 

Venus is taught with Dimu wifljgs to flye, 

I muft no more in thy foeetcpaflionslie, 
Vertues golde now,mutt head my Cu^Us dart, 
Semicc and honour wonder with delight, 
Feare to of£nd,well worthie to appeare : 
Care /hining in mine cyes,faith in my fprighr, 
Thefe things are left me by my onely deare* 

But thou De(ire,becaufc thou wouldft haiie all : * 

Now banifht art,yct alas bow ihail ? 

T Oue ftill a Boy,and oft a wanton is , 

Schoolde only by his Mothers tender eye: 
What wonder then if hehisleftonmiflc, 
When for fo (oft a roddeare play he trye. 

And yet my ftarre,bccau(e a fugred ki (Te, 
In (port 1 fuckc, while /he a fleepe did lye : 
Doth lowre jiayc chide,nay threat for onely this : 
Sweet it was faucyjoue, not bumble I. 
ButnofcufefcmcS|(he makes her wrath appeare,- 

In 
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In Beauties thtone,(eenowwhodaresoctoiteero 
ThofefcarletludgeMhreaining btooddiepaiac. 
OhcauciJyFooU,t^incftki(TcvvortbyFacc 
Anger inverts with fuch a lonely grace % 
That Angcrsftjfc I nccdesmuft tuflc ^tiue, 

• r • . * . 

T Ncucr drarike of Agtmff* Well. 

Nor neuer did in inade of Temp* fit: 
And Mules fcornc with vulgar braiocs to dwell, 
Poorc Lay-man Lfor (acred rites vnfir. 
, Some doe 1 hcarc of Poet s fury tell, % 
But God wot,woC not what they meaoe by it: 
And this I fweare by blacked brookeofhell* 
1 am no Pickepurfc of an others wir. 

Howfals it than, that with fofmooth an eafc 
My thoughts I fpeakef And what I fpeake doth flore 
In vert; and that my verfc beft vines doth pleafc, 
Gefle we the caufc.What is it thisjfie no, 

Of ibfamch lcfle.How thentfurc thus it i% 

My Lips are five inrpir*d with Still* kiflc. 
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r\$ all the Kings that cuer heere did raigne, 
^^Edvtrd itamde fourth,as firft inpraile J name: 
Not for his faire out fide,nor well lmde braine, 
Although I cflcguift^np feathers oft no fame. 

Nor that he could young wife, wife valliantframe 
His Syres reucngc,ioy nde with a kingdomes ga'mc: 
And gaind by J/ar/,ceuld yet mad M*rs fo tame, 
That ballancewaidcwhatftrorddidlate obraine* 

Nor that he made the Flower de lys fo fraidc, 
Though ftron*ly hedgdof bloody Lyons pawes: 
That wittie Lewes to him a tribuitepaide; 
Nor this nor that, nor any fuch fmall caufe, 
But onely,for this worthy King durft proue, 

To loofe his Crownc, rather then fa) ie his Loue* 

£♦ She 
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Cffc comes,afid ftraight therewith her ffiiiiing twins do 
^Tieir raies come: who in her tedious abfencelay 
Benighted in cold woc;but now appear cs my fhining day, 
The only light ofioy,the only warmthof Lowe, 
£4v? comes with light aratwannth,which like j ij& m pi v mi 
Of gentle forcc^b that my eyes dart gladly play 
With fuch a tofy Mome: whofe beames raoft utthiffff 
Scorch not \ but onely doc darke chilling fpir its remove. 
But loe.whilc I dofpeake it growethnoone with mer 9 
Her flamy glittering lights mo-cafe with time and ptactr 
My heart cryes ah it burnes,minc eyes now daztcd bet 
No winde,no flhde can coole : what bclpc then in my caftf 

But with ihor t braat b»tong lookt»,ftaide feete, and walking bed,, 
. PraythatmySuinegoedowncwtthmchcrbeamcstobef 

'T^ofcloobesA'hofcbeamesbcio^ 
* That face whoTeieaurcfbcwnvvhatperf^Bemitiem 
That prefencc which doth g'tue daike hurts a lining lightv 
That gracc,wbich V**m weepetthat fl*e her fdfc doth ntiflr. 

That hand,which without touch, boldes more than Adm might, 
Thofclips,whichmakesdcatlKspiya meaneprifefbrakifle: 
That skin, whofe paA-praifc hue fcornes this poorc tearmcofwhir, 
Thofe words which doc fublimethcqumtcflence of Wifle. 

Thar voice whi4imakcs the foule plant bimfelfein theeares^ 
Tha t conucrfttion fweer, where fitch high comforts be : 
A s conflru'd intruefpeccbjthcnamc ofheauen itbeanes: 
Makes me in my beft thoughts, and quiet wdgemrnts fee, 

Thar in no more but thefe I might be fully bleft: 

Yrt^my maiden MuTc doth wufh to tell the beft. 

QHhow thepTeafantayrooftnieLouebce 

Jnfcftcd by thofc vapours,* hxh arifc 
From out t hat noyfomcgulfc: which gaping Her 
Be t weene the ia wes ofhcllift Icloufcy. 
A Monfter,others harmes,fclfc rnifeiy. 
Beauties plague, Vcaucs fcurge/uccottrof lyegr 

Wha 
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Whohtsowneioftobhowncbeartapptyti, 

Andofldy chtriindoth with miuries: 
Who finer hehath by natures fpeciall grace, 
So pearling pawesasfpoyle when they embrace; 
So nimble fceft asftirrc though liillon thomes, 

So m anic eye s aye faking their oroe *de. 

So ample caitMhat neuer good n:wes knowe, 
Ii It not ill that fitch adiucU wants homes? 

• Which earn c* fWcttpes/wecreft Tweeter ajtj 
Pfeafingfft confort,where each fenfe holds a part; 
^ WhhcooplmgDo^ guides Kr»j*chai^ 
%gchartt and brau'ft retraitein Captdrfigfe, 
^A doable kqr which opentfh to the hart, 

Moft ntch when mofthis ritches it imperte. 
Neftof yong toycsScbolemafter of ddighc, 
Teaching the meanes at once to take and groc, 
The friend I)- fray where blovves do wound aftdhctk* 
Thtprcttkdeathwhilceachinotbcrlioe, 
Pootc hopes firft wealth a (bgeofptonied weak. 

Brcaktfaft of louc,bot loc,loc where (her it 

Cealcwct6pr^(e t ooirpraicwecforakiffa 
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CWter frenincHP>BtUlBaka *mMl fepridr 
"Siottbcftwittesjhipkru^ . 

Natures praife, venues ftalL£i**6 cpld* foe, 
Whence words ,noc words but htwenlf traces Aide* . . 
The newc Perwiffm what the Afmfis bfjtt 

Sveetenesof^uGw,Wi(yoqiesbeatttifiet» 
Breather oflifir,andft(bKr of <U(t?e f n .-y r i 

Where Beauties bluffi it) Hooofigsainc* jdyfe , ;t . . : j<J . 

Thus much my hart compeld my mouth to fays 

Butnow/pttcofruyljemmytongacMHMtUy, '! > 

Loathing al lyes, doubting this flatrcrio is 

AndnofpurrecaachisxcAiefacerenewei * 

E* Wkhout 
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Without how fatre thja pttifeil (hort of foo» 
• Swcete lippyou teach iby month with one fyeeee ki&. 

QKiiTcwhkhdoAtltofei^ 

OrGcmmesc*iTOttofiKwfoumIPalTaaifo ; 
Breathing all blilTc anMreetnef to the hart/ 
Teaching dumbe lips a nbbfe* extrafe. 

kilTc which foulcs eufcb fafte together tk# 
By linkes of Loue,and onely natures Art* 
How faioe Weald' I paint thee to all mens eics, 

Or of thy gifts at leaft (hade out fomc part? 
Bat flice forbids.withbtafhing words fliee fties, 
Shee builds her £tfte oirbigher feared praife: 
^ tiny heart burnes J cannot filenf be, 
Then fincc deare life,you ftine would haue roe peace. 
And I(mad with ddightjwant vie toceafe, 
Stop you my moiuhwich ftill dill ktflmgme. 

1^ Yraph of the garden where all berfttf ks be* 

Beauties which do in excel lencie page, 
His who till death lockt in a witry glade* 
Orhirs whom nak'd the Troian boy did fee. 
Svreete garden Nymph tharkecpes the Cherriefrcc, 
Whole fruit doth far the Heijerjan caft (urpaffc 

Moftfweetei^AiolVftlM(wee(t 9 dftmeal^ 
RomcnmmingneifeflfcfeOil^ 
Forthou^ftflofdefire,*^^ *•'» 

Admittedlatebyvourbeft'^cedtface; 1 

1 caught atone or (jiem an hungry bit, - r 
Pardon that faul t, once moiegr«^mcfHc place, . 

Andfolfwearceucnbytteftttkdififc, 
IwiUbutkiiT^hncii^mofeJWl^itc. ' • : ■/- 

•Y. ojdjnontvrn . ..;<r>i r — . :..■ 1 

QOod brother P^I^^ftcb^i^)^!^ 

IwascontcntyoufhouWjtffiuourcrecpe, 
While craftdyycwfccmid your Cut tokeepe, 
:• - f .{ As 
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As though that faire (oft hand did you great wrong: 
1 bearc with cnuy,yet I heart your (bog. 
When in hir necke you did loue ditties peepe, 



Nav,(more fbole I) oft fuffred you to flecpe, 
in hllies ncft where Loues felfe lies a lone. 
What? doth high place ambitious thoughts augment/ 

Is faucines reward of curtefie? 

Cannot fucheracc your filly (clfecontent, 

But you muftnecdes with thofe lips billing be? 
And through thofc lips drinke Noftarfrom that tung, 
Leaue that Sjr pbipp left off your necke be wrung, 

T4 T gh way fince you my chicfe Ttrmifm be, 

And trait my Mufe to feme earesnot vnmectc, 
Tempers her words to trampling horfes fee te, 
More often than to a Chamber melodic, 
Now blcffcd you bearc onwards blcfled me f 

To her where I my heart fafelicft ihall roeetc. 

My Mufe and I muft you of duet ie erecte, 
With thanks and u'ldicswifhing thankfully j 

Be you ftill carefull kept by publikc hcede t 
By no encrochmenc wrongd,nortirae forgot. 
Nor blam'd For bloud^nor fhamM for finfull.dcede, 
And that you know I enuie you no lot, 

Of higheft wiflij w iff) you lb much blirfc, 

Hundreds of yeares you Sulfa {icetc may kifle. 

• 

T See the houfc my harterhy felfe containe, 
J Beware full Sailcs drown not thy tottering Barge, 
Lead ioy by nature apt (fpirites toenlaree)^ 
Thee to thy wracke beyond thy limits itrainc. 
Nor doe like Lords whole weakc confufed brainc* 

Not pointing to fie folks each vndercharge. 

While euery office thcmfclucs will difchargc, 
With doing all leaue nothing done but paine, 
Butgiue apt feruants their erne place, let cyt 

E j Sec 
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&c beauties focaU fumme fumm'd in their fict, ' 
Let cares heart (peach which will to wonder tyc, 
Lctbrcathfiick vp thofc face tcs, let annaimbrace 

The Globe of wealc Jipps Lou's Indentures make 

Thou but of all the kingly tribute take. 

£^ Us whence comes this change oflookcsflfl 

haucchang'd defat^tmiiKownccDnfcidKC b£ 
AftiUfelepIagiKtofelfecondenintflgmcew: *»%• 
Let woegrype on my heart/hame load mine eye: 
Butifallfaithbke(^1es£nmMlye 
Safe in my fooIe(which onely doth cq dice 

As his foledfricA offcltcitie 

With vines ofLoucinaireof wonder flic J 

cafe your hand, treat not fo hard your flat*, 
Inluftkcpaincs comenot till faults do caH: 
Or if I nccds(fweee Iudge)muft torments halt, 
yfefomethinKclfctpfbaften mecwithall, 

Than thofcblcft eyes where all my hopes do dwell, 
No doome (hall make ones Heaucn becoirie his HdL 

\A7Henl was forft ftom Sub eucr dearc, 
v Y £/rff,fbodeof my thought s,hart of ray hartt 
Stetd , whofe cyesmaice all my temples clears 
By Yron lawcs/»f duet ic to depart, 
Alas I found tbacfliec vithmcc didfmart: 
I fa vc that teares did in her eyes appears 
. 1 (awe that fighes her fwectcft lips did parr : 
And her fad words my fadded fenfc did hearc. 
For mce,l wecpe to fee Pearles fcattcrtd fo : 
Ifighd her fighes.and wailed for her woe: 
Ycr fwammeinioy fuchloueinherwasieenc. 
Thus while the effeft mott bitter wasto nice, 
And nothing than that caufc more facet could be, 

1 had bcenc vcxt,if vcxt I had not beetle . . 

r\ Vt Tray tour abfence dar'ft thou counfdl met 

^ From my dcatc Capuinncffc to runnc away, 

Bccaufc 
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ttccanfembrane ar ray c here marchcth fljee 

Thattowiimemceoftlhovfesaprefempaye. • 

Is Ftith fb wcake,or is (bch force in rhet? 
When Some is hid, can Searrcs (bch beames diffJaief 
Cannoc Hcaucos fbode once ftk ketpc ftomacks free 

From bafedefireon earthly catestopraie? 

TuAabfciKi^fcdyniUlaedjprerhatlighe, 

MyOrph»Wb^eothci»mrd6ghf: 

Where meraorKKttesfoorth the beames ofLooc^ 
That where before heart ton'dand eyes did fcc, 

' Inbem ray fight and Lone now<bu pled be> 

Yoked pomes make cchc the ftronger prone. 

Ttf Ow that ofabtencc the mod yrkforac ntght f 

x With darieft fliadc doth ottercomc the dakr 
Since SaLfi eyes wontto ghiemee mydajei 
Lcaningnw Htmfpker* Icanes met in night, 
EtthjCv kernes loi&andlbngt for long ftaJednighti 
The nightas tedious, woobth'approchof day: - 
TytM with the deftietoj-lciofbufie day, 

Languid t with honors. of the fiient night* 

Sofmngrbccuib both ofdak and night, . 
While nonigbt is more darkc than bnydajr, 
Nor no day &th Jcfleqmet than my nigpt: 
Wit hfoch bad mixture of my night and date, . 

That thsingtbus in blacked Winter nigh t> 

I fcelc the flamesof hotted Sommers dtfcr 

C7WU s thmke not that I by vcrfc fceke fttne, 
^Wh^feeke^whobopeiwholooc^wholikejbttrthce:  

Thine eyes my pride^hy lips my hiftorie, 
IFthou praife not,aII other praife is (hamc.* 
Nor (b ambitions-am i f as to frame 

Ancft for ray yon* praife in Lawrdl tree. 

In tiueth I fwearej wi(h not there fhoald be? 




1 



gtaued in my Epitaph * Poets 

Not 



38 Sir P. S. his 

Nor if I would could I iuft title make 
foat anie laud thereof to me (hould growe 
Without my Plumes from others wing I take; 
For nothingfiom mv wit or will doth Howe: 

Since all my words thy beautie doth indite, . 

AndLoucdothholdmyhaQ^aodmakes me write. 

C/r^whilc now by honours cruellmight* 

I am from you (light of my light)miflcd. 
And that faire you.my Sonne thusoucrfprcd 
With abtence vale I liuc in forrowes night. 
If this darke place yet fliewe by candle 1 iglit 
Some Beauties peece,as amber collourd hed, 

Milkc hands ,rofe cheekes />r lips more fweec more red, 

Or fceming iett black,but in blaclnes bright 
They pleafe I doe confefle,they pleafc mine eycs f 
But whic? becaufc of you they raoddels be* 
Moddels fiich be wood globes of glittering skyes. 
Deare therefore be not iealousouer me, 

If you heare that they feeme my heart toraouc, 

Not them,no no.but you in them I louc. 

IDE your wordes madefgood fir)of I*ded* ware, 
*"* That you allowe them mcc by (b finall rate, 
Or do you cutccd Sf mines imi tare, 
Or do you mcane my tender eares to fpare? 
That to my queftions you fo totall are? 
When I demaund of Phoenix Stellas ftate, 

You fay (forfoodi)ypu left her well of late 

O God,thinkeyou that fat isfics my care? • 
I Would know whether fhee did fit or walkc. 
Howcloathd: how waited on: fighd fhceorfinildc: 
Whereof: with whome: how often did (hce talkc: 
With what paftimcs,timcsiorncys ihec beguild? 

If her lips dainc to fwectcn my poore name? 

Saicall: and all well (aid: ftill lay die fame 



Ofate 
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Q Fatc,ofadt,Ocurft child of mybliflc, 
^ What fobs an giue words grace njy gricfc to&ow? 
What hike is Mack enough topamr my wocf 
Through mce f wretch mce l eocn StttU vexed is r 
Yet Truethtif Caitiues brath might call thee this, 
Witnes with mee,that my fowle (rambling (b, 

From carelcfim did in no matwcr.growe, 

6atwitt9oiUdwithtoomuchamdidmi(Ie« 
And do I then my lelfe this vaine fcufe eiuc : 
I do fveetc Lone^andknow this banned thee. 
The world quit mce,fluU I my felf fbrgiue > 
Onely with piincs my piines thus cafed be: 

That all thy hurtcs in my hearts wracke I reed 

Ictyedyughs£mydtare)thytearesl bleed* 

QRcefe find the words,for thou haft made my braine 

So darkc with miftie vapours which arife 
From out thy heauiemould.chatinbentcyes 
Can fcarce djfeerne the fliape of mine owne piine: 
Do thou then(fbrthoucanft)do thou complaint 

For my poore foule which now that fkknes tries, 

Which cuento fcnfc,fcnfc ofit felfe denies. 
Though harbengetsfcf death lodge there his trainc. 
Or if the lotie of plaintyct mind torbcarcs, * 

As of a Caitifc worthic fo to dye $ 
Yet waye thy feltc and wayle in caufcfuU teares; 
That though in wretchednes thy life doth lie, 

Yet groweft more wretched than rhy nature Scares: 

By being plaft in fucha wretch as I. 

VEt fighe$,dcare figheson deede true friends yon are, 

That do not leaueyour lead friend at the wurft: 
But as you with my breftt oft hauc nurft: 
So gratefull now you wait vpon my care. 
Faint coward Ioy,no longer tame dare, 
Seeing hope yceld when this woe ftrake him firft, 

F Delight 
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Ddightexclaims he ii for my fiulccurft, 

Although my mate m Amies hnafelfc he (ware, 
Nay Sorrow comes wirhfuchmayneragcashce, 
Kills his ownc chHdi^Tcaits,faiding that they i 

By Loue were made apt tocoofbrtwtth mee, 

Ond v t me fighesyou do not go away; 

Tbuikimyvouhaucforfuchathankfiillpait: 
Thankwoc^cftyc^whtfiyottih^breakeiiiybtKCi 

THoqgh with good <aufe thou WS& Co well the night. 

Since kind or chaunccgmcsboch one libcrtk. 
Both fadiy blackc, both blackly darkned be : 
Night bard from $uone,chou from chine own Sunaes Is^hr 
Silence jnborhciifpjaics his fulkn might: 

Slowe Heaucns in both do hold the one degree, 

Thar full of doubts, thou of plrpkxt tie: 
Thyreares exprefle nights nauue moy (hire nghr, 
In both a wofiill (blitarincs : 
In nfghtofSpiritfS the gaftly power fturr, 
A nd in our fpntcs are Spirits gaftlines: 
But buefalas^igjits fights the od> hathfurp. 

For that at length inukes vs to fame reft, 

Thou thougbtfill tyrd,yct (till daft it deleft. 

TV** tfa* £*** vouldcheare her friend the Night, 

Doth fhewc her oft at full her faireft faeq, 
Bringing with her thofc ftarrie Nymphs, whofe chact 
From heauenly (landing hurts cche mortall wight* 
But ah poorc Night in louc with Tkxeln* light, 
And endlefl)' difpatringof his grace, 
Her felfe to /hewe no other ioynath place, 
Sy'ent and (ad h\ moorning weeds doth dtghtt \ 

Fuen(b(alas)aiidLadieD#4«/peere f ' . 
With choifc delight and rareft company, 
Would fainc driuc clouds ftom out toy hcauie cheere : 

Bof 
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Bar woe is me.t hough ioy her fcMc were free, 
Shce could not (hewe my blind brainc waxes of loy 
While I difpaire my Sunncs light to emoy. 



AH bed rhe feeld wfmeioyes peace (brae do fee: 

The ftcld where al mv thoughts to war be t raind, 
How is thy grace by my mange fortune ftaind? 
How tliy low fluowdesby my fighs ftormed be' 
With fwect (oft (hades thou oft inuitcft mee 

To fteale (bmertftbut wretch 1 am conftraincd. 

Spurd withLoucs fpurr 9 this held and (horrly rained 
With Cares hard hand,to rarne and toflV in thee, 

While the black horrors of the fitent nijht, 

Paine Woes black face (b Ihiely in my lighr. 
That tedious leafisrcmarkes eaclic wrincklcd line: 

But when A*r*r* lcades out Ph*bm dauncc 
M ine eyes then only winke for fpite perchaunce, 
That wormes fhou'd liaue thejr bunnc and I wont mine. 

\X7Henfarre (pent night perfvvades each mortall cic 

V To whomc nor Art nor Nature granted light: 
To lay his then marke wanting ihaftcs of fight- 
Clos'd whith thcirqniucrs in Sleeps armotic; 
With windowrs epe then moft my heart doth lye 
Vicivingthe fliapc of darknesand delight % 
And takes that (ad hue, with whidrimrard might 
Of his mazde powreshc keeps tuft harmony: 
But when birds chirpe airc,acd fwect a ire which is 
Monies meflenger with rofc enimekl skyes 
Calls each wight to falute the hcaucn ofbliflc; 
Intombd ol lids then buried arc m ine cyet. 
Forft by their Lord whoisafhamdtoffld 
Such light in fence with fuch a darkned mind. 

(\K tcarc5,no teares>but (hourc* from beauties ski (5, 
^Making tho& Lilies audrhofc Rofesgroue, 



F a Which 
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Which aic moft faire now fairer needs itmft frow* 

While grateful p*ty Beauty beautifies, 

Oh minded fighs that from that brcft doe rife, 

W hole pains doe make v; Ipilling Cfeame to flow, 

Wingccl with woes breath fo doth Zcfhirc blow 
As ini?ht rcfrclhthe hcl where my (buie fries, 
(>li pla in ts confer ud in fuch a furgred plirafc, 
Thar ck>auenccenuics,and yet doth pray fe, 
While figbtd out words a pcrfeA muficke giuer 

Such teare$,fighs,pIaintt,no (or row is,but ioy: 

Or if fuch heauenly fighs muft pi oue annoy, 
AH mirth farcwel,lct me in forrow line. 

C7r£i is ficke>and in that (ick-bed lyes 
Swce tcncs,t hat breathes and pants as oft as fliec* 

And Grace frcke roo,fuch fine conclufiom tries, 

That ficknes brings it felfc beft crae'd to bee* " 

Bcauticisftckc,but fickcin fuch faire guifc, 

That in that palenes Beauties white we fce f " 

And Ioy which i s vnfcucr'd from thofc eyes. 

StelU now learncs,(ftrange cafe) fo weepe with tot^ 

Louc mooes thy paine and like a fa lrhful page, 

As thy looks mirrcruns rpanddownc to make 

AU folkes prefl at thy wil thy paine tofwage, 

Nature with care fceks for his darlings fake, 
Knowing worlds pafle,crc (he enough can finde 
Of fuch hcaucn ftuffc to cloath fo heauenly mmde. 

\X7Here be thofc Rofes, which fbfweemed earft our eyes? 

Where be thofe red chcekes, which fair incrcafc did frame. 
No hieht of honor in the kindly badge oi frame, 
Who hath the crimfon weeds (loin from the morning skies/ 
How doth the coullor fade of thofe vcrnullioo eyes. 

Which Nature felfc did make and felfc cngraue the fame/ 
I would know by what right this palenes ouercame 
That hue, whofe force my heart in fo great thraldone ties? 
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GmIUws adopted tonnes, who by a beaten wav 
Their judgements hackney on,che (auk officiates lay: 
But feeling proofe makes ne fay jhev mi (take ir fure, 
It is but lotic that makesthis paper perfcA white, 
To write therein more ficfli the flora of Z>r/#g4r, 
Whiles Beauties reddeft incite Xtarw for him doth ftiiv 

r\ Happie Thames that didft my StetU bcarc, 
^1 (aw thee with full man/a fmiling line 
Vpon thy checreful face loues Ltuery wcare: 
While thofe faire Platmets on c hy ftreamcsjiid fhine, 
The boat for ioy could not to dance forbcarc* 
While wanton winds with beautie fo diuine 
Rauifltf,ftaid not, til in her golden hairc 

They did themfelue^o fwecteft prifon) twine. 
But feinc thofe friendly winds there would their (lay 
Haue made, but forft by Nat ure flillto flie, 
Firft did with puffing kifll* thofe Lockes display s 
She (b difcouercd,bluiht.From window I 

With figte thercdf cridc outj Ah feire disgrace, 

Let honours fclfc to thee graunt higheft place. 



. / 



P Nuious wits what hath bctne mine offence, 

That with fuch poifoncd can? my wits you markc, 
That to each word, nay frgh of mineyou harke. 
As grudging me my forrows eloquence? 
Ah js it nottnough,that I am thence: 

Thencc,(bfarre thence, that fca nly anic fparkc 

Of comfort dare come to this dungeon darkc 
Where rigorous exile lockes v p al my fenfe: 
But if 1 by a happie window palfe, 
If I but Starres vppon mine Armour bcare , 
Sicke,thirftie,glad (chough but of empty glade) 
Your morals note ftraight my hid meaning there, 

From out my ribs a whirlcwind proues that 1 

Doc&'felouefbolcSjwhedothit dcuic? 

T 3 Vnhappic 
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\JTNhappte fight and hath (lice ranid < bjr, 
. Y So nccrc,i:ifDgood rime fo free a place, 
Dead glade doft rhou thine obicft fo imbrafe, 
As what my hart (till fees thou canft not fpic, 
1 fwcareby hir Loueandmy)acke,lhat 1 
Was not in fault that bent my dazbng race 
Onely vnto the heaucn ofStehej face, 
Counting but duft that in her way did lie: 
But ceafe mine eyes,your tcares doe witnes well, 
Thar you guil tics therefore your necklace mi ft, 
Oirft be the Page from whome the bad torch fell, 
Curilbethcnignt which did your will itfift, 
Curft be the Cochman that did driue fo faft f 
With no kfle curfe then abfence makes roe taft. 



C\ Abfent pretence Steld is not here, 

Falfe flattering hope that with fo (aire a face, 
Bare me in hand that in this Orphane place, 
SttlU I (a w,my StelU (hould appea rc f 
What faift thou n w B where is that dainty cleare 

Thou wouldft mine eyes (hould helpe their famifbt cafe: 

But how art thou'nowthat fclfc felt difgrace 
Doth make me moft to wifli thy comfort nccrc. 
But heere I doe (bore of faire Ladies raectc, 
Who may with charme of conucrfationfwecte 
Make in my heauie mould new tlioughts togrour: 

Sure they preuaile as much with mc,as l)c ' 

That bad his frind but then new maimde to be 
Merrie with him^and fo forget his woe. 

QTetU fincc thou Co right a PrincelTc art 

Of all the Powers which life beftowc on me, 
That ere by them ought vndertaken be. 
They firft refort vnto that foueraignc part; 
Swcete for a time giuc refpitc to my heart, 

Which pants as though it ftil ilould leapc to tlicc: 

And 
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And on my thought "toe the Lieuetcnancie 
To this great caufe,whicn necdes both wit and Art, 
And as a Queene who from her preience (ends 
Whomlhcccmploics,di(huflc from thee my nit, 
Still to haue wrought lhat thy o\vne will attends, 
Forfcruants fliamcof Matftersblamc doth fir. 

O let not Foolcs in me thy works approue, 

And (corning fay&c what it is to kite. 

\X7Hco forrow(v(ingmy owncStcri might) 

Melts dovrne his lead into my boyling breft f 
Throudi that darke Furnace of my heart opprcft, 
7 here mines a toy from thee my onely light: 
But (bone as thought of thee breeds my delight, 

And my young foule once ftittcrs'to her ncft* 

Moft dead difpaire my daily vnbidden gucft 
Clips fl rait my wings,ftrait wraps me inhis night* 
And makes me then bow downc my headand fay, 
Ahwhatdoth Phxkmvpid that wretch auaile, 
Whom Iron dartsdothkeepe from vfe of dait, 
So ftrangcly (ahs)thy workes on me prcuaile, 

That in my woes for thce,thou at rmy k>y } 

A ndinmy ioyes for thccjPny onel'anoy. 
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Qtbcr S$n9$ts*fv*rUhUv*rft. 

FnfiS§**9t. 
T)Oubt you to whotn my Mufe tbefe notes mtendeth, 
Whichnow my breft furchargd wfthurifidc Icndcch? 
Toy**, to jo* all fong of prajfc is due^ 
Oiuyin/** my (bng begins and endech. . 

<* Who bath the eyes which marrie ftatc wiijipfafine* 
Who keepes the key ofNatures chkfcft treafunc 
Toj*»,toj^Qfongofpnufc be due* 
Oncly for/** the beauens forget allmeafbre. 

* 

3 Who hath the lips whece wir with Sureties nugnetlv 
Who womenkinde at once both decks and flaincth: 
To/##;tcrj»# all fong of paife is due^' * 

Onejy bf jm Capo/his crowne maintiinedu 

4 Whohaththefeetwho(eftcpsall(weettiesplafiC€tl% 
Who els for whom Fame worthlc trumpets wanteth: 
lojomjojt* all fong ofpraife be due, 

Oncly toyou her fceptcrZtatw grancelh. 

/ Who hath the brcft whole milk doth patience nourifh, 
Whofe grace is (uch,that when it chides doth chertih: 
Toyou,toy*u all fon* ofpraife be due, 
Oncly through/** the tree of Jifc doth floorifli. 

A Who hath the hand which without ftroke fubdueth 
Who long hid beautie with encreafe renueth: 
Toyou, toyou all fong ofpraife is due, 
Oncly it you all enuie hopeletfe endeth* 

7 Who hath the haire which mod loofe mod faft tieth, 
Who makes a man 1 iue then glad when he diet h: 

To 
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Toy#*,toy#* all Cong of prajg be due, 
Onely o(j9U the flatterer iicuCr^K 

/ WhoharhthevoyeewhichJpufe frcratenw^iijeru 
Whofe force bur yours the bolt of beautie thunder*^ - , 
1ojon % fo/Mnall (bog of psiife is due, 
Onely widi/mr no miracles are wonders 

p Doubtyoutowhomn^Mufcthcfenoteiintendeth, ^ 
Which now ravbrcaft orechargd with Mufick lendeih? 
To/#*,to/#*a(lfongofpaifeisdue> x 

0«Klyin^xnyfoosbegxn$andendeth. %, 

V. 

StcmulS***it. 

rjAuelcaughtmyheauenlyluel s 

Teaching SIcepe molt fiirc to be: 
Now will I teach her,that (he 
When &cc wakes is too too cruell* 1 

2 Since fweeteSleepe her tyes hath charmed, 
The two onely darts of Loue : 

Now will I with that Boy proa* 
Some play while he is diianned. 

3 Her tongue waking ftiH rcfufcth, 
GmingfranMie niggard no : 

Now will I attempt roknowc, 
What no her tongue deeping vfctL 

4 See the hand that waking gardeth. 

Sleeping grants a freereforu 

Now I * ill inuade the fort, 

Cowards Lone with loflc rcwardcth. % 

G. But 
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f Bufi(Ofbole)thinkcofthe^«^r 
Ofbcrhirt andhigk djfd^* 
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Mow will Ifalaslrj^rfcfe 

moc fcattSMiroigctfc bm anger. 



&oi etrhofclippesforweettyfwellffig, 
IVinuitc a ftcalingkiflfc; 
Mh*hm Ycnmrc will I this, 
^•^^^y^Wlio wiN read muft firftlcamcfpelKfn;. 



7 OhArcctcLKTc^utahflicciswaking, 
Lownng beaneiechaftensmce. 
;„, Now will I for fcarc licncc flee, 

* Foolcjtvore Foolefbr no more raking. 



Tbi third Sctneu 

IF Orphem voyce had force robrcathe fufh mufick? Lone 

Through pores of fcufcks erce^as it could make them moue : 
If (tones good measure daunft the Thebane walls to Inn idc, 
Tocadensofchetutiesw!iich lAmpbitts Lyre did yccld, 
Morecaufe a like effeft ac leaft wife brjngeth. 

(tones, 6trces f lcarnehearing,5/r&fihgtrh« 

1 If Lone might f A-eeren fa a bo/ of Shepheards broody 
To make a Lyzard dul 1 to raftc Loues food* 

If Eagle fierce could fo in Qrectd* maide ddh»fit 9 

A s her e/es were his light, her death hi* endkflc nights 

Earth gauc that Louc,heaucn (I trow) Loue rcfiiieth. 

O Bcafls,6 Bird*, looke Loue ; for Stclt fliincth. 

3 The bcafts^>irds,ftones& trees ftelethis^and feeling lone: 
And if the trccs»nor (tones ftirre not the fame to proue. 
Nor bcaftsjtior bitds doo come vato this bleflcd gaze: 

Know 
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Know chat (mall Louc is quick,and great Lcuc doth amaze*? 
They are amaz'd, but you with reafcn armed* 
O cyeSjO cares of men, how are you charmed/ 

The fourth Sennet. 
QNtly /#r t now here you are, 
Fit to h'eare and cafe my caret 
Let my whtf penng royce ob tainc 
Sweet e rewards for fturpeft paine: 
Take me to thce,and thec to mce. 

N9mmn9,my Desrelet tee. 

* Night Iwhclofde all in her clokc, 
Twinkling ftarres louc thoughts prouoke, 
Danger hence good care d oth keepe, 
leUuxJe htm feTfc doth flee pe: 
Take me to dice, and thec to mce, 

Nanoneno^mj Vc*rcletbee % 

3 Better place na wit caufinJc 
Capidsknot to loofe or bmde, 
Thefcfwcetc flow*rs,ou: fine bed too, 
Vs in their txft language wooe: 
Take ok to thcc,and thee to mce: 

N$ mnene> my Deare let tee. 

4 This fmall light the Moonebcfloes. 
Serues thy beames tor to difclofc, 
Sotoraife my heart more hie: 

Feare not ,el s none can vs 1 pie: 
Take me to thecand thee to mec. 

Nen*w$** % mj Detreletbee. 

5 That you heard was but a moufe, 
Dumbc Slccpc boldcthallthe houfe. 

Ga ret 
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Yet a fleepefme thinks) t hey fay, 
Yongfboles»take time whileyou mays 
Taken* to thee,and thee to race. • 

Nenememe^mj Dedrelet to. 

6 Niggard time threates if we miflc 
This large offer of our blifle, . 
Long (by ere ftegraont the fame : 
Swecte then f whileech thing doth Same 
TakemetoAce.andtheetomce. 

. N$mn$n0 > mj Detreletto* 

7 Your faire Mother is a bed. 
Candles out^and curtalAes (pred; 
Shce thinkes you do letters Wtite: 
Write Jbat firft let me endite. 
Takemetothee^and thee to meet 

Ne m nQW % my Detre let to. 

i Si*eete,a!as why Grille you thus? 
Concord better fitteth vs : 
Leaue to iJikrs the force of hands. 
Your power in your beaurie ftandi. 
Take me to thee*and thee to mec. 

Nemenen^mj Dear* let to. 

* Woe to mee.and do you fweare, 
Meto hate but I forbeare? 
Curft be my deftinies all, 
Thatbrought mee fo high to fall: 
with my death Uepleafethee* 

Nenene najmj Dure let to. 



th 
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\K7Hikfaww fed my hope,deligSt wirli hope was brought, 

Though* waited ofldelight.and fpcach did follow thought, 
Then drew my tongue and pen record $Tnrorhygkmej 
1 thought all words were loft chat were not (pent of thee, 
1 thought each place was darke but where thy lights would be* 
And w earcs worfe than deaffcrhat hard not out thy (brie: * 



J I (aid thou wertmoft (aire, and (bindeedcthoa art; 
Maid thoa were mod fweete,fwcc*c poyfon to my harrj 
J (aid my loute was thine, 6 would I then had lied; 
I(aid thy eyes werefhrres,thy breads the millcen way, 
ThyffogpnC*pub (hafts, thy voice the Angels lay: 
Araallisfaidfoirelijthacno manit denied. 

3 B« now that hope is loft,vrf«ndneskil$ delist, 
Tetthought and (peach do Iiuc,thoughtmctamonphifde quite, 
Forragenowrnlcs thereynes, which guided were by plcafurc, 
Ithinke now of thy (aults,who late wrote of thy ptaile, 
Tharfpecch falls now to blame which did thy honour raift : 
Thcfamekcyopen can,which canlocke vpa treaforc 

4 Then thou whom partial 1 heauens confpir'din one to frame 
The proofe ofbeauties urorke, the inheritance of fame, 
Themanfion (lateof bh(Te,and iuft excufe of loucrs: 

See now thofe feathers pluckt wherewith rhou fleweft moft hie. 
See what cloudes of reproach (hall darkc thy honours skicj 
Whom fault once cafteth downcjhardly high (late recoucrs. 

/ And 6 my Mufe,thou»h oft vou luld her in your lap, 
And then aheauenly Childcgaue her Ambrolian pap, 
And to that braincofhers your highell gifts infiifcd: 
Since (he d ifdaining me, doth you in me difdaine, 

G 3 Suffer 
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Softer ooe her to laugh,and both we faffcr painc? 
Princes in fiibicAi wrong? rauft dccme thetnfelues abufed. 

t Yourclicnt poorc,my felfe,fhaU SttIL handlcfo* 
Reoengc, reucng^iny Mule defiance trumpet blowc* 
Thrm,threat, w bating be <k»ep'et^ 
Ah,myfate granted is, 1 fcclemv bread doth fwell; 
NovChilde^i leflfonncwyou (hall begin tofpell, 
Sweet babes muft babies hauc,bucfhrcwdgirlcsmuftbcbeatca 

7 Thinkc now no moretoheare ©f warme fine (tuning foow, 
Nor blofliingLiUyes,nor pearl es Rubie hidden row, 

Norofthatgoldenfea,whofe wanes in curies are broken : 
But of thy ionic fraught with fitch vngrateftilnefle, 
As where thou Tootie mightft help,mod there thou doft opprefle: 
Vngrat efull who is cald,the word of ills is fpoken. 

t Yctworfe than worfe,I fay thou art a Thiefc. A thicft? 
Now God forbid: a thiefc,and of word rhieues a thiefe; 
Thieues ftealc tor neede^Sc ftealc for goods, which paine recouers: 
But thou, rich in all ieycs,dod rob my goods from ince, 
Which cannot be reft or dc by rime nor mduftrie: 
Of foes the fpoy le is cuill , farrc more ot conilant louers. 

9 YctgentleEngUfli rhieues doo rob, and will not flay* 
Thou Engltfhmurdring thiefc, wilt luuc hearts for thy pray. 
1 he name of murdrer now on thy faire fbrhead fittct h, 
And cuen while I dofpeakemy death woundsblccdmgbee 9 
Which I proeeft proceed from onelycruell thee. 
Who may and will not faue a raurcher in tructh comraittcth. 

I o But murthers priuatc fault fecmes but a toy to thec 
I lay then to thy charge vniuftice Tirannic, 
Jf rule by force without all claime, a 'I yrantfhcwcth- 
For thou art my hearts Lord.who am not borne thy Jlaue, 
And which is worfc makes roe moft guiltles torments hauc# 
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A right foil Prince by vnrigfitfoll deeds * Tyrant growcth. 

ix Loe you grow proud with this, for Tyrants makes fblkt bom 
Of (bate rebellion then I do appeach thec no v, 
Rebeb by Natures la wet rcbcll by way of rcafoii: 
Thcu Tweeted lubieft wert borne in the Rca!roe of Lone* 
And yet agatnft thy Prtnce.thv force doft daily prone. 
No vcrtue merits praifcjonce toucht with bloc of I rcatba. 

11 But valiant Rebels oft in fooles moathes purchafc fame, 
I now then flame thy white with blacked blot oifharoc* 
Both Rebel to t he Sonne,and vagrant from the Mother, 
For wearing Penm badge,in eucry part of thee^ 
Vnto D$tV4is traine thou runnaway didft flicc 
* Who failed) one is &1fe,thoug}i rruttie to another. 

13 What is not this enough, nay farre worfe commcth here: 
A Witch I fav thou art, though thcu fo fatreapPearc. 
Fori protert,mineeyesneuerthyfightenioyetn t . 
But 1 in met am chang'd, I am atiue and dead. 
My feete are turn d to rootes,my heart becooimcth lead, 
No witchcraft is lb ill,as which mans mindc deftroycth. 

T4 Yet Witches may repent .thou art farre worfc than tlky: 
Alai.that I am ford fuch euill of thee to fay: 
I (ay thou art a Dhiel though doathd in Anjch Owning: 
For thy face tempts my foule to Icaue the hcauens for thee, 
And thy words of refufc d *o pc wreeuen hell on mee : 
Who tempts, and tempting plagues are Diuels in true defining* 

1 5 You then vngratefii! thecfc>vou murthcringTiranf you* 
You Rebcll runnaway t to Lord and Lady vuttue, 
You Witch,you D Juel(abs)you llill in me beloued, 
Tbu fee what 1 can lay: mend yet your frowaid minde, 
And fuch skill in my Mufc you recoucil'd lhall rindc, 
That by theft cruell words your praifesibalbc proucd, 

7t* 
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Thifixtb S**ntr 4 

C\ You chat heart this voice, 

O you that fee this face, 
Say whether of the choice, 
Defenses the better place, 

Feare not to iudqe this bate, 

Foritisvoidcofhate. • 

2 This fide doth Beaucie take, 
For that doth MuficL (peake, 
Fit Orators to make, 

The ftrongeft iudgemenes wealce. 
The bane to plead the nght, 
Is oncly true delight. 

3 Thus doth the voice and face, 
The gentle Lawiers waec, 

Like Jouingbrothers cafe, 
For Fathers heritage, 

That each while each contends, 

It fetfc toother lends. 

4 For Beantie beautifies 
With heanenly view andgrac* 
The heauenly harmonic; 
And in this faul ties face 

Theperftlt beautiesbee, 

A pencil harmonic. 

/ Mufickmoreluftiefwcls 
Inipcechcs nobly placed, 
Bcautie as farre excels 
In anions aptly graced. 

A friend each partie drawes* 

Tocountcaance his caufc. 



'Lone 
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6 LouemorcaflTe&cdfetmcs 
To Beauties lonely light, 
And wonder more eftcemes 
Of Muficks wondrous might; 

But both toboch fo bent. 
As both in both are (pent. 

7 Mufickc doth witnes call 
Theeare his truth totrie: 
Beautie brings to the hall 
The Judgement of the eie: 

Both in their obiefts filch, 1 
As no exceptions tuch. 

i The common Senfe which might 
Be arbitrerof this, 
To be fbrfooth vpright, 
To both fides partiall is: 

He laics on this chicfc praifc, 

Chufe praiie on that he laics. 

9 Then reafon Princefle hie, 
Wlx>fc throne is in the minde; 
\\ Inch Mufickc can in skie, 
And hidden Beauties findc: 

Say,whaher chou wi!f crovvnc 

With lunitlcfle rcnownc. 

The Senenth Sennet. 

\\^Hofc fenfes in fo euil comfort their ftepdamc Nature laics, 

That rauifliing delight in thctn molt iVcetc tunes doth not 
Or if they doc delight therein,yet arc fo cloid w ith wit, (raifc, 
As with fentcmious lips tofct a little vaine on it: 
O let them hcare thefc facred runes, & lcarne in wonders fcho!es, 
To br(in things paftbounds ofwit)!° l) - *s.ifthcv be;iot fooles. 

11. Who 
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Who banc fo leaden cjrcs*a* not to fee fwect eTJeaut tes flowe: 
Or feeing, haue (o wooden wits as not that worth to knowc* 
Or knowing hauc fo muddie mindc$,as not to be. in loucj 
Or toning, hauc fo frot hie hearts ,as cafie f hence to raoue: 
O, let them fee thefe hcauenly beames,and hi fore ,1a tas rccd 
A lcflon.fit both fight and skill, Louc and frme Loue to breed. 

J Heare then,but then with wonder bearjfee, bur admiring fee, 
No mortal gtfts,no earthly frutsno\\hcarcdi r ern:d bee: 
See, dpo you fee this face a facc,nay image of the .«kye«: 
C f which, the two life-giuen lights are figured in her eyes: 
Hcartyou this foule-inuacfing voyce, and count it bor a royce, 
Thevericeflence of their tuncs,when Ang's doo rciojcc. 

1 hi eighth Soma t. 

1 N a groue mod rich of (hade ; 
Where birds wanton Muficke made: 
Mm then yong his pidc weeds /hewing. 
Hew perfumes with flowrs frcfti growing* 

2 Aftrqhftw'n\\ SteBa fweet 
Did for mutual comfort mcete 
Both within thcrofciursopprcfTcd, 
But either in each other bleflcd. 

4 

1 Him great harmes had taught much care, 
Her fair* nccke a foulc yoke bare : 
But hirfrght his cares did banifti, 
In his fight hir yoke did vanifli. 

4 Wept they had,a!a? the wh ile : 
But new teares themfelucs did Anile, 

While their eyes by Loue dirc^ed, 
. Interchangeably rcflcftcd. 

Sighd 
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/ Si :hd they had: but now betwixt 
Sigh? of woe were •lid fighs mixt: 
With arcnes crolt ,yct taftifying 
Rcftles rcft,andliu:ng dying. 

i Their eareshungrie of each word 
Which the dcare tongue would afford, 
Bur their tongues reft rained from walking, 
Till their harts had ended talking. 

7 Bur when their tongues eouM nor fpeakc, 
Lone it felfe did filence breakc : 
Louc did fet his lips afundcr 
Thus to fpeakc in loot and wonder* 

f &/£f,Sjuereigneofinyioy 9 
Faire Trtumphres in annoy; 
SttfU $ Star re of heaatnly fire, 
Sielt, loadftarre of defire 

9 5/rXt>fowhofefliiningeyes 
Are the lights of Cttpidj skyes, 

Whofeixaaies where they are once darted 
Louc therewith is (traight imparted. 

/ * Stetd , whofe voyce when it fpcakes, 
Seoces all afundcr breakes: 
&r2f,wbofe voyce when it Gngpth 
Angles to acquaintance bringeth, 

it Steli ,in whofe bodie is 
WritthccareAersofblis: . 
Whofe fwectc face all beaut ic paflcth. 
Sauc the minde wluch it furpatfeth 
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12 Graunt ) 6graunt l butfpcach(a|a$) 
Failes me,fcarmgon to paflc: 

Graunt tome, what am I faying ? 
Butnofionc there is in praying* 

13 Graunt (6 Dearejon knees I pray 
(Knees on ground he then did flay) 

That not I, but fince I proue you, 
Time and place from me nerc moue yoo. 

14 Ncuerfeafon was more fir, 
Neuer roome more apt for it: 

Smilingaircallowcsmyrcafbn: , 
Theft birds fing j now vfc the feafon* 

// This fmall windc which fo fweete i*, 

See how it the leaues doth kis : 
Each tree in his bed at r> ring, 
Scnfe of Louc to Loue infpiring. 

/ 6 Loue makes earth the water drinke, 
Loue to earth makes water finkc: 
And if dumb things be (b wittie, 
Shallaheauenly Grace want pittic? 

17 There his hand*(in their fpeach)faine ' 
Would haue made tongues language plainer 

But her hands his hands compelling, 
Gauercpulie/dl grace expelling, 

1 8 Therewithal^away flie went, 
Leauinghim with paffion rent, 

With what /he had done and fpoken. 
That therewith my fong u broken. 
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1 he ninth Smet. 

QOemyFlocke,goe get you hence, 
Scckc a better place of feeding, 
Where you may haue fonic defence 

From the ftormes in my bread bleeding, 

And (ho wers from mine eyes proceeding. 

2 Leaue a wretch in whom all woe, 

Can abide to kecpe no mcafurt; 
Merric Flocke,fuch one foigoc 
Vnto whom mirth is diipleafure, 
Onely rich in raeafurcs trcafurc. 

3 Yer alas before vou goe, 

Heare your wofuil Matters ftoric, 
Which toftones I el fe would /bovrc; 
Sorrow onely then hath gloric^ 
When tis excellently forie # 

4 5/r£i, faireftShcphcardcfle, 
Faireft,but yet cruclft euer: 

StelU , whom t he heauens dill bldle f 
.. Though aeamft me (lie perfcucr, 
Though I bliflc inherit neuer. 

/ Sse £i hath refii fed mec, 

StelU y who more loue hath proucd * 
In this caitiffc hare to bee, 

Thancaningoodcovsbemoutd 

To wards Lambkins belt be loucdt 



6 StelU hath refufed mee 

t/iflrofhel that fo well ferued.. 
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In this ptcfant Spring (Mafc) fee, 
while in pride flowers be preferred, 
Himfelfeoncly .winter flamed. 

-" j Why ("alas) then doth flic fwcare 

That (he looeth me fo dcercly; 
Seeing me fb long to beare 

Coalcsofloue that burne Co clecrly: 
And yet kaneme hopclcflc mctrly. 

* / Isdmlotte/forfoothltrow, 
Iflfawmvgooddogggiieucd, 
And a helpe for him didknow. 
My lone (hould nor be beleeucd^ 
But he were by roc relecued. 

9 No, Hie hates racfwelaway) 
Faining loue>fbmcwhat ro pleafc me^ 

Knowing iffbc (houlddifplay 

All hace 9 deaih (bone would fcaze me, 
A nd of hideous torments eafc me. 

10 Then my deareFlockenow adieu: 
Butalas,if inyourftraying 

Heauenly StelU meete with yon, 
Tell her in your piteous blay ing 
Her foorc Slaues iuft decaying. 

Thcfcmh Sonnet* 



r\ Deare Life, when (hall it bee, 
^^Thst mine eyes tliinc eyes &all fee, 
And in them thy minde difcouer t 
Whether abfence hauc had force 
Thy rememfctance to diuorce 
From the image of thy Loucr? 



.. j 1 
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i O ifl my fclk (iidenoc 
Byrhincabfenceoftfor»ot, 

Nor dcbard . ro ni Beauties treaforc. 
Let no tongue afpire to Ul 
In wliatlii£!i loves I trail dwell, 

Onc!y though: auncs at thcp!^aflife. 

« 

3 Thought therefore will I fend dice 
To take vp the place for niec, 

Long 1 will not after tarrie : 
There u.'feciK thou maid Ik bjl J 
Tl iofc fa itc wonders to behold, 

Which in them my hopes do carrier 

4 Thought ,fce thou no place forbeare, 
tntcr brauelv euer it where, 

Seaz e 911 al 1 to her belonging: 
But it thou wou'dltgardcd bee, 
fearing her bcames, take with thee 

Strength of Jiking/age of losing . 

s O my Thought s,niy Thoughts furccafe. 
Your delights my woes eiKrca.e v 

My lilc flcctes with too much thin'.ong: 
Thinkc no more.by t die in mee, 
Till ihou ;lialt rcciaud bee, . 

At her lips my NtSldr drinking. 



Finis Syr P. S. 
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